: 


iq when they endeavor to boss the job. 
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* 
) The election of Mr. Hobbs in London was by 
means. surprise to the people of this pro- 
ince. Mr. Essery, who was nominated by the 
mservatives, is a man, to put it mildly, of 
ery strong personality and exceedingly aggres- 
ive-methods, Mr. Hobbs, on the other hand, 
is a popular bachelor, successful business man 
and very astute organizer. That Mr. Meredith 


“beat him by only about a hundred and thirty, 


indicates that he polled the full Liberal vote. 
Mr. E:sery having declared himself a Prohibi- 
tionist and an uncompromising member of the 
P, P. A., elements were separated from him 
which were necessary to his election. The 
result is important in two very material 
respects. In the Legislature Mr. Hobbs’ 
election gives Sir Oliver Mowat a ma- 
jority of one; in Dominion matters it means 
that London will, at the next general 
election, elect Mr. Hyman, for no doubt Mr. 
Essery, as is his habit, will lead a revolt against 
the party that refused to rally to his support, 
and though the majority against him is large, 
he has a sufficient following in the Conserva- 
tive party which, if withdrawn from the regu- 
lar candidate, will mean the election of a Lib- 
eral if some other element, such as I sabor, does 
not take a hand in the fight. While thisisa 
matter of Conservative regret, I feel quite 
certain that there are scores of men in London 
who have voted against him on political 
grounds, who will be glad to see the deservedly 
popular “Charlie” Hyman elected through 
this misadventure which is likely to altogether 
change the complexion of things in the Forest 
City. Indeed, the prospect is not altogether 
dispiriting, for political tension in London has 
been altogether too strained, and ever siuce the 
famous campaign of Major Walker the two 
camps have been as widely separated as the 
Jews were from the Samaritans, 

The lesson to be learned from the London 
contest, it seems to me, is but a repetition of 
the one so sharply set forth in Hamilton dur- 
ing the general elections, when the nominees of 
the P.P.A. were rejected by an independent 
section of the Conservative party. The P.P.A.’s 
insisted on nominating the candidates, with 
an idea that the Conservatives would fall into 
line; the result was a double Liberal victory: 
The Conservatives, it is presumed, have now 
learned that they cannot permit any organiza- 
tion to seize upon the party and endeavor to 
utilize it. It isto be hoped that the organization 
known as the P.P.A. have also been taught 
that while they may be a powerful auxiliary 
force they will be very apt to strike a landslide 
It is un- 
likely, however, that they will take their 
‘overwhelming defeats in Brantford, Hamilton 
and London with the philosophical resigna- 


“tion that would be profitable to them and all 


concerned, They are very likely to say that 
they have been repudiated by the Conserva- 
tive party, and will endeavor to teach that 
party a lesson by defeating regular candidates 
In the constituencies named. As far as an 
outsider can judge, the organization is not 
composed of men who will be careful to avoid 
the foolish practice sometimes indulged in by 
angry people of cutting off their noses to spite 
their faces, so it seems to me likely that the 
face will be mutilated a bit just to prove that 
the organization that cannot make men can at 
least unmake them. 
. e . 

From a Conservative point of view, however, 
thee ‘is not one that is without a counter- 
balancing benefit. It is quite freely stated 
that the Conservatives can well afford to lose 
a few seats on account of the P. P. A. opposi- 
tion. The section of the community most op- 
posed to the P. P. A.’s had an idea that the 
party was inclined to caress altogether too 
tenderly the enemies of the Church, The re- 
sults in the cities I have referred to may 
perhaps convince them that the Liberal-Con- 
servatives are too broad and old-fashioned in 
their tendencies to submit to the rule of 
faddists of any sort. Mr. Essery was an ex 
treme Prohibitionist, and no doubc his 
ultra position in this respect lost him 
at least a bundred and fifty votes in 
London, while it gained none of those 
who are stern adherents of that principle 
every day of the year except the one on which 
an election takes place. That they did not 
support Essery in London is not a surprise, for 
I never knew Prohibitionists to forsake their 
party in large numbers in order to uphold the 
principle of which they allege themselves to be 
so fond. Everywhere in the United States and 
Canada when a political party has catered for 
the Prob.ibitionist vote, it has been shown that 
they were fishing with a bare hook and got no 
bites. The Prohibitionist has the fashion of 
always thinking that a politician who favors 
his fad is playing for the vote, and he religi 
ously refuses to lend the strength of his in- 
fluence to his own cause. With the light cf 
so much recent history shining on the path 
of the Conservative party, I think that it 
may as well make up its mind _ that 
those who constitute what is known as 
the, Liberal-Conservatives of Canada are not 
fadcists, either in the direction of Prohibition 
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P.P.A.’s and all the rest of the organizations 
fight it out amongst themselves. He 
argued that as soon as this decision is 
arnounced—and he asserts that it will 
be, before the days of nomination come 
on—there will be an anxious’ scramble 
amongst the Conservative politicians to obtain 
the endorsement of the conventions, insomuch 
as it will be held that nomination in a Conser- 
vative convention will practically mean elec- 
tion. This being the case, he contends that 
unusually unworthy men will be nominated, 
and that independent men will see an oppor- 
tunity of opposing them. The large Reform 
vote, though insufficient to elect a man 
of their own, will then be found most influen- 
tial in the bringing about of results. I am 
unacquainted with the facts, but my informant 
tells me that not a dollar has been spent, nor 
any individual effort made in the revision 
of Toronto’s lists on behalf of the Liberals. 
What money they can afford to spend, 
and what work they intend to do will 
be done in the county, principally in East 
York, Their scheme, on the face of it, seems 
to be a smart one, They have spent an 
enormous amount of money in practically hope- 


less fightsin this city, andit is well known 
that when the Conservatives of Toronto have 
been most confident they have nominated men 
for parliamentary positions who were unfit for 
the place, and in one particular instance this 
over-confidence resulted in defeat. If they 
leave the whole city uncontested thereis no 
doubt there will be a great deal of *‘scrap- 
ping” in the party itself and a number of 
candidates of all sorts are likely tocrop up. 
This being true, the result of Tuesday's elec- 
tion in London can be profitably borne in mind 
by the Conservatives of Toronto. No doubt 
the spending of money had something to do 
with Mr. Hobbs’ election. If the Liberals of 
Toronto make no contest here, it may as well 
be remembered that their subscriptions will be 
spent elsewhere and their force will be concen- 
trated on weaker places. 
* @ 


During the seven years that I have contri- 


» P.P.A.-ism, This may not be encouraging | buted at considerable length to this department 
) Mr. Marter or some of the leaders of the On- | of SAT. hDAY Nicut I have never had reason to 


0 Opposition, but it seems to be true never- 

11888, 
falking about politics, 1 was told the other 
day by one of the leading ‘‘hustlers” of the 
Liberals, that the Reformers have decided not 
‘¢ nominate any candidate in Toronto at the 
next general election, but to let the Con- 
servatives, and the Independents, and Liberal 
Neformers, and Prohibitionists, and the 

ft 


claim the benefit of being considered person- 
ally separate from the nom de plume over 
which I write. Furthermore, it is now nearly 
twenty years since I wrote my first article 
over the name of Don, and until recently the 
established conventionalities of journalism 
have prevented me from being attacked by any 
other name than the one which in these 
columns I} refer to wear. The writers of the 
average newspaper prefer to be anonymous ; 


| 


editors and writers may go from one journal 
to another every day or every week, but the 
papers themselves continue to assert an opin- 
ion in the firat person plural as if there had 
been no changes in the staff. The writers may 
go from a Liberal to a Conservative newspaper 
and then be on an Independent one, and express 
the views of each paper without any injury to 
their consciences or reputations, and it is 
generally esteemed by the owners of news- 
papers that it is better to entirely separate 
men and their work as far as the public are 
concerned, Preferring individually to write in 
the first person singular, I adopted a nom de 
plume, and I imagine there is small interest, if 
any, in the person who contributes the articles, 
though I hope there has been maintained a cer- 
tain amount of interest in the articles them- 
selves. I have as much right while signing 
what I write with a nom de plume to immunity 
from personal attack as has any writer on the 
press where anonymity is maintained. Per- 
sonally I do not care, but profession- 
ally I have this right, and when the 
Star upbraids what has been written 
by me and annexes to the articles criticized a 
name that may be mine or may be that of 


somebody else, I have aright to protest. This 
is particularly true when the Sfar undertakes 
to lecture me on the proprieties of journalism 
and accuses me of assuming the tone of a coun- 
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can identify them, I think it is an unkind 
thing for him to make or permit attacks on me 
when it would be considered improper if I 
made retort in kind and used his own name 
and methods, 
7. 
*- + 

Now as to the article itself and the “ injus- 
tice ” which it is claimed I have done the news- 
papers of the city. I freely confess that the 
Star has been less of a sinner than the others, 
yet, as I pointed out, the competition is so keen 


that the possibility of making a “‘ scoop” is ; 


apt to demoralize the ethics of the average 
daily newspaper office. As I have already 
shown, it has violated one of the primary rules 
of journalism in attacking what has been 
written here and identifying it with a per- 
sonality that wears an altogether different 
name from that which is signed to these 
articles. In the next place, it urges an incred- 
ible thing when it says, ‘‘ That list of aldermen 
lay on the table at which the reporters sat and 
not one of them was mean or rude enough to 
look at it. They could have leaned forwara 
and read the names of those ticked off, yet not 
one of them attempted to do so, a fact which is 
a tribute to their honor.” I do not believe this 


statement. I never knew a reporter yet who, 
if he had access to an important paper, would 
not transcribe it unless he had given his word 
to the Court that he would not do so, A 


try schoolmaster when addressing the daily | reporter would be no good at his work who 


‘press. Nor is this the first time that the same 
paper has permitted its columns to be used for 
personal attacks of a similar sort in which two 


names have been indiscriminately mixed, one | they had an opportunity to look, and 


| would not look at such a paper if permitted to 


I do not believe they were permitted to 
I do not believe 
in 


do so. 


look at the paper; in fact, 


my nom de plume and the other supposed to order to satisfy myself on this point and 
be the real name of the writer. It is unfair | to justify myself in the position I took, I 


and outside the practice 
journalism to take such liberties. Iam _ per- 
sonally aware of the name of the editor of the 
Star; how would it strike the public if I re- 
ferred to him by name and raked up his per- 
sonal history in order to justify an attack on 
some passing copic? If I had done so he would 
have had the right to retort, but not having 
taken any such liberty I can only consider the 
attack upon what I have done and said as an 
impertinence, and 1 wouid not bother with 
this explanation only that I feel it is proper to 
express my belief that as the writer of this 
page I have a right to be known as Don, and as 
that only. I have never written anything that 
Tam ashamed to father, but the merest tyro 
can see that if I write in one name and defend 
what is written over another name, I am ata 
disadvantage. While the writer in the Star is 
safe because he sigus dothing, and permits 
correspondents to attack me both personally 
and as a writer and give no sign by which I 


and propriety of | asked Mr. Wallace Nesbitt 


for the facts, 
I am informed by Mr. Wallace Nesbitt that 
the list of ticked aldermen after it came into 
his possession was shown to no one except 
Judge McDougall, and that it was not out of 
his possession or pocket-book, or pocket, in 
fact, except during the trial. He was unaware 
of a copy of the list being made or a knowledge 
of the names being in the possession of anyone 
except those who gave it to him and His 
Honor the Judge. He, however, compli- 
mented the reporters on the fairness with 
which they haa taken down the evidence and 
the honorable manner in which they had 
abstained from mentioning such matters that 
cropped up as he considered unadvisable to 
make public, This much has been elicited, 
however, by the enquiry, that in order to make 
a point against me the Siar has made a false 
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of his facts. That a list of names 
is near enough a reporter for him to 
ebtain it by burglary, or that a fact could 
be found out by gluing his ear to a keyhole, 
while the possession of it was forb'dden by an 
individual or a court, and that these viola- 
tions of decency and law were not made, is 
no tribute to anybody’s honor or to the fas- 
tidiousness of taste of a newspaper proprietor 
who did not instruct his reporters to do some- 
thing which might get them into jail. I be- 
lieve in the newspaper reporter a good deal 
more than I do in the management that directs 
him, Many, many times I have known the 
reporter to sacrifice himself and refuse to use 
valuable but improperly obtained information ; 
quite as frequently I have observed the kindli- 
ness with which he has considered families 
and individuals and urged the suppression of 
sensational news, and I was not reflecting upon 
the character of the reporter at all: what I 
intended to state, whether I made it clear or 
not, was that had he obtained such informa- 
tion as that outlined and conveyed it to the 
newspapers they would have published it, and 
I believe so still,-insomuch as the Star to make 
& point was willing to tell an untruth. 


* 
* 


The appointment of James S. Fullerton as 
City Counsel should be gratifying not only to 
his friends, but to the whole city. Asa lawyer 
and counsellor he is by many considered second 
to none of the junior bar of the city of Toronto, 
Asan absolutely honest, straightforward and 
incorruptible man his reputation stands with- 
out a single smirch. In his prosecution 
of offenders against the city he made 
a record that won the respect and praise 
of everyone who watched his astute mastery 
of the evidence and patient prosecution of the 
offenders. That he was not permitted to con. 
clude the enguiry was not his fault, and I am 
confident that no one will be able to influence 
him in the discharge of his duty as City Counsel. 
Born on a farm, like many of us, he has 
worked his way to the distinguished position he 
now occupies by industry and ability, and not 
by political scheming. He has not been pro- 
minent or violent in politics, and if politicians 
have urged his appointment it has been because 
of personal friendship and confidence, It is 
said that Hon. Clarke Wallace went out of his 
way to assist in Mr. Fullerton’s appointment. 
Hon. Clarke Wallace would have been a 
very poor sort of a man indeed had he forgotten 
the years of personal friendship and confidence 
that have made him familiar with Mr. Fuller- 
ton’s attainments. We do not expect that 
men who have been promoted to high positions 
shall sever every tie that has bound them to 
their near friends, their advisers, and those 
who have contributed to their success, Having 
trusted Mr, Fullerton for so many years as his 
legal adviser; having learned the worth of the 
man ; having become able to properly estimate 
the sterling qualities which have made Mr. 
Fullerton conspicuous as a lawyer, a level- 
headed adviser and an honorable gentleman, 
Hon. Clarke Wallace had just as much right 4s 
any citizen of Toronto to urge the appointment 
of a man who was so specially fitted for the 
place. 


. 
* * 


I also can speak of the merits of Mr. 
Fullerton as one who has known him a great 
many years. It so happened that we were 
born on almost neighboring farms, and I know 
his record from boyhood up, and no one can 
say that he ever played a mean-spirited trick 
or was ever even accused of a dishonorable 
action. He has not traveled with contractors 
or !og-rollers; his practice has been of the 
steady-going and hard-working sort, and in his 
attire and habits there is still much of the 
simple, hard-working, conscientious and 
earnest farm boy of the old days. In spite of 
his unpretentiousness he is recognized as one 
of the most accomplished and effective pleaders 
in the courts of Ontario, and the lawyers of 
Toronto, as well as Mr, Fullerton’s ownclients, 
all cheerfully accord him a high place as a 
clear-headed, cautious and far-sighted man. I 
do not believe that qualities better suited to 
the city’s needs could have been found in any 
other available man, and I imagine that some 
of the small people who have talked so much 
about being anxious to have a big man fill Mr, 
Meredith’s place, have been actuated more by 
personal preferences than by any sincere feel- 
ing that he could not do the work. There was 
only one W. R. Meredith, and one of the 
special reasons for his success was the confi- 
dence the aldermen had in him. Let them 
show the same confidence and respect for Mr, 

| Fallerton, and it strikes me they will fied a 
man who is quite as worthy of their esteem, 
es 

Toronto was given an intellectual treat by 
the Rev. Dean Hole, and it is a pity that 
Massey Hall was not crowded to its utmost 
when his liberal views of Sabbath observance 
were enunciated. It is mostly those who are 
unacquainted with what generations of liberal 
and self-reliant lives have accomplished in 
educating people toself-restraint and propriety, 
who are continually reviling what is known as 
the “ continent4}sa5baih,”, Dean Hole, whose 
piety has nevyr been dowbp2d, and whobe ex- 
perience is vastly greater thas that of acountry 
parson who has perhaps neye: been outside 
of his -ngti've province, se@§ things with 
eyes that have not become strabiemic 
by starmg at the end of ‘nis nose, He 


advocates:ti'e keeping open.o/ art galleries, the - 


running of stest cars, excursion steamers, and 
the affording of unlimited opportunity to en- 
joy nature, and find in change and recreation 


ther 
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statement. It would seem to me that in a/| relief from the grinding tasks of the week. I 208) 


sermon on the proprieties of journalism the 
editor of the Star should be certain 


think this is a subject that clergymen might 
well study. The most cultured, the most ex- 


at 
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perienced, the men with the widest knowledge 
of people and peoples are all of the one way of 
thinking. The noise and opposition come from 
the many who have never been anywhere, the 
few who have been somewhere once and have 
only been away from home long enough to be 
made uncomfortable by the novelty of their 
surroundings. These engage in the task of 
berating the habits of people who, asa matter 
of fact, are tenfold better versed in how to live 
physically, if not spiritually, than the inhabit- 
ants of the new world who devote their week 
days to a frantic search for money and their 
Sundays to an cqually frantic search for 
heaven. Don. 


= 


Money Matters. 


In these days of depression it is somewhat 
consoling to turn to the lumber business, 
which apparently shows signs of healthiness, 
Hard times there were among our lumbermen 
until the revision of the ‘lariff, when the price 
of lumber limits went up at a bound and made 
fortunes by a stroke to those who were for- 
tunate enough to have limits at low prices. I 
know of more than one fitm that would have 
had to go to the wall had it not been for 
this sudden turn of the scale. Two years ago 
the price of lumber in the States went far 
higher than could be obtained in Canada, 
but since then their prices have fajlen to such 
an extent that to-day the Canadian price 
and the American price are vearer than 
ever they have been in the history of the lum- 
ber interest. The Canadian lumbermen did 
not reap the benefit of the great rise on the 
other side, but, with few exceptions, prices 
have been regular, and this year those who 
have had regular customers, and have not 
been selling from hand to mouth, command the 
same, if not a little higher, prices, than those of 
last year. The Saginaw district is going out of 
the market because of the exhaustion of their 
limits, In place of selling in blocks they are 
selling now by the carload. The mills are 
closed, or closing up, and the former proprie- 
tors are looking all around the lakes, and 
some, if not most of them, must come to 
Canada. We note some of those who have 
been induced not only to buy limits, but to 
erect mills, in Canada quite recently. 

The Cutler & Savage Cuom,any of Grand 
Haven, Mich. have opened vp at Kennabeutch, 
and they are employing from 120 to 150 men. 

Arthur Hill of Saginaw has opened up in the 
Township of Freemar, Muskoka, and is en- 
gaging from 300 to 400 men, 

William Peter of Columbia, Mich., has 
opened up at Parry Harbor, and is engaging 
from 250 to 300 men. 

The wages paid out by these three firms will 
run from $6,000 to $8,000 per week, and this 
should tell, to some extent, for the benefit of 
those districts. 

It may interest Toronto people to know that 
James Playfair & Co. have bought the old 
Midland mill, and are now fixingit up and will 
next year employ from 120to 150 men. This is 
but the beginning of the revival of an industry 
that suffered severely from the effects of the 
McKinley Bill, and all that the lumbermen 
want is to be let alone by the powers at Ottawa. 
There is one thing to be noted, however, and 
that is, that the capital invested by these new 
firms, and by others who bought limits at the 
high rates, will necessitate a rapid cutting 
down of the forests, because the interest is so 
high. It is just as well, therefore, that as the 
cutting of the lumber will be on ' his side of the 
line, and because of the rapid denudation 
of our forests, care should be taken by the 
Dominion and Ontario Governments to insure 
a replanting of those forests, or we may soon 
be left inthe same unhappy position of the 
Saginaw district, which was, until lately, the 
center of the lumber interests in the United 
States. 

I have made these remarks for the sake of 
drawing the attention of private investors to 
the value which Dominion or Provincial bonds 
may have after some of the chief sources of 
revenue may have been destroyed. 

Debenture bonds, as I warned our readers, 
are cropping up now pretty frequently, andare 
becoming so popular, and have so much atten- 
tion paid to them, that one has only to look at 
theadvertising columns of the daily newspapers 
to find, in large capital letters, ‘‘ Municipal De- 
bentures dealt in.’ 

London debentures of $20,000 have been sold 
at 99.05, which, with interest accruing from 
July last, will amount to $20,127.80. 

Collingwood debentures were thought so 
much of that outsiders who offered high rates 
were nowhere, because the inhabitants, having 
faith in their progressive town, snapped them 
up at 110. Why can this not be followed 
more extensively than it has been? Why do 
the Dominion and Provincial Governments re- 
quire te go beyond their own citizens to float 
loans? ‘They do these things better in France, 
for whenever the Government wishes for a 
loan there, from the time that the money was 
raised to pay the indemnity to Germany | 
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1870, they have never required to go outside of 
their own people. if this line were encouraged 
in Canada there would be developed a patriot- 
ism having no trace of sentiment, but having a 
great interest with the foundation in the 
pocket. I know that there are so many 
capitalists abroad ready to pick up these de 
bentures that it would be a perfect marvel to 
Canadians if they knew the orders in the 
market. 

The only other debentures that I notice to be 
ssued are for Lennox and Addington, $37,900, 
$8700 payable January 1907, $9,200. January 

108, $9,700, January 1909, and $10 500, January 
1910, all bearing 6 per cent. interest per annum. 
The peculiar thing, however, about this issue 
3 that the last amount will not be issued until 

une, 1895. Now thisis avery risky matter, 
and very few would venture without a specu- 
ative feeling, to invest in them in view of the 
possible changes in the money market within 
the next eight months. Perhaps the Lennox 
and Addington worthies wish to be particu- 
arly cute and try to get ahead of those who 
may take up these bonds, or it may be a lack of 
education in this particular line of finance. 

There is one thing that must not be forgotten 
with regard to these debenture bonds, and 
hat is that they are always salable, and when 
he Banks secure them they put them in the 
Reserve, 

[he Banks are beginning to feel the effects of 
their past hoarding policy. They do not care 
any more for deposits, and have reduced the 
rates of intereston the quiet. Indeed, fromsome 
Banks no interest at all will be paid. They will 
keep money for you and not charge you any- 
thing. However severe may be the criticism 
upon the policy of the Banks, it must be admit 
ted that it is hard for them to compete against 
the Dominion Government, which gives 4 per 
cent. interest. I have heard that there is some 
talk of concerted action among the bankers 
with regard to both the rate of interest and of 
discount, but I cannot hear of any definite set- 
tlement having been arrived at. 

Rates of discount are also dropping on the 

| 


quiet. 

Cal} loans may be had at 4 to 44 per cent., but 
the unfortunate regular trader must pay 6 and 
Tpercent., although I believe that the rate 
for this loan wil) have to drap immediately 
also, if the Banks intend to be able to pay a 
dividend worth speaking of. They.complain 
that they do hof know where tq myeat their 

- It is @ maxim as old as the Hills, that 

** you sell cheap enough you will always find a 
weatket. The present crisis, as I have former!) 

ted out, will compel redistrihation of capi- 

in ahannels outside the oldéfashioned de- 

and that wil! be ope gteat help to the 

revival of trade in: Canada. Thé people have 

mow to depend upon themselves, because the 

i change in the pone of money in London 

New York will cause a correspondingly 


WEEE change in the price of money here. 
is not much to record in the way of 


= change in the price of stocks. 
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Some have gone up a little and some have 
gone down alittle, but*the general tendency 
this week is downwards, in sympathy with 
the New York market, 

I have been asked over and over again to 
give “pointers,” but in the present state of 
the market there are really very few pointers 
going, for there is very little either to gain or 
lose a the speculator, and there is little to 
hazard by the investor so long as he sticks to 
regular stocks and keeps away from the specu- 
lative stocks. A stock that gives a dividend 
can always be depended on. 

C. P. R. Stock has become easier because of 
the decrease in the traffic earnings for the 
week ending November 17, which amounted to 
$437,000, being a decrease of $64,000 compared 
with the corresponding week of last year. 
What helped to stiffen this Stock recently was 
the prospect held out that even after the ban- 
ner week in October the earnings would in- 
crease. 

















turquoise ribbons. 


Macdonald, Dunstan and Warwick, 


John Bell, Q.C. 


and all hope he will soon be quite recovered. 
+ 


ing her sister, wore a dainty black crepon with 
The other ladies present 
were: Mesdames Rutter, Towers, Allen, Ander- 
son, Howe, Ritchie, Denison, Fred Gooch, 
Elliott, Mara, Dunstan, Phillips; and Misses 


A Belleville wedding, which is taking place 
as we goto press on Wednesday, and which 
will interest Toronto friends of the fair bride, is 
the marriage of Miss Bell, daughter of Mr. 


Everyone is glad to know that the Rev. H. 
G. Baldwin is likely to escape a serious illness, 


A large and lovely dinner was given by Mr, 


G. T. R. returns for the week ending Novem- 
“ber 17 are $403,325, showing a decrease of 
$27,150 as compared with the corresponding 
week of last year. Esav, 


> 








and Mrs, W. H. Beatty on Wednesday evening. 


day evening. 
= 


Mr. and Mrs. Hagarty gave a dinner on Tues- 

















rested until the bijoux were again in the pos- 
session of their rightful owners. Such people 
are the salt of this naughty world and restore 
a jaded faith in humanity. 

J 


Have just received some special lines 
Satin, Duchess, and Brocades with 54 i 
Chiffon in all colors to match. 





Mrs. Carruthers gave a very pretty tea at her 
apartments in the Postoffice on Thursday of 
last week, A number of ladies were present, 
and a most enjoyable hour was spent in the 
cosy rooms, 





Mrs. and Miss Macdonald gave a second tea 
yesterday for younger friends, which rivaled 
that of the previous Friday in numbers and 
success, . 


Mrs. Somerville gives an afterncon on 
December 6 for Mrs. Young of Winnipeg. I 
believe Mrs, Clemow of Ottawa is expected to 
be here for St. Andrew’s ball, and that she will 
remain over for Mrs Somerville’s reception, 


Special prices made for Trousseux. 





Mourning orders are completed on shortest 
notice. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


I am glad to hear that Mrs, Herbert Mason is 


Mr. Pellatt gave adinner to a number of 


New Gloves with patent CuT THUMB. 























Social and Personal. 


The Trinity College dance, for the benefit of 
the gymnasium, which was preceded by an 
excellent concert, was attended by a very large 
number of young persons of the beau monde. 
Several pretty debutantes, a few charming 
visitors and a sprinkling of older people were 
assembled in Convocation Hall, where the 
dance took place, it having been decided that 
the new gymnasium would be too chilly and 
the floor not up to the mark. Convocation 
Hall floor is perfect, excepting for the unwel- 
come presence of a hot-air register or two. 
However, the dancers learned to keep clear of 
these interruptions to the delightful slippery- 
ness of the floor. Marcicano’s orchestra played 
a@ number of well known favorites, Love's 
Promises, Sweet Marie, and a popular two- 
step being the best rendered. As might be 
expected when the guests were mostly on 
the sunny side of twenty-five, the dancing 
was a pretty and graceful sight, and lovely 
girls, floating around with smile and chatter, 


gentlemen on Thursday evening. 


five o’clock tea on Thanksgiving Day. 
* 


on Wednesday. Covers were laid for ten. 
* 


Mrs. Harcourt gave an evening on Monday. 
* 


dancing. 


good-will, A peep into Mrs. 
have cured the worat fit of the blues. Hun- 
dreds of animated and smartly gowned women 
and attentive cavaliers chattered, laughed and 
exchanged bows and smiles, while the master 
and mistress of the mansion moved through 


Mrs. Wood of Isabella street gave a pleasant 


Mr. and Mrs, Auguste Bolte gavea dinner 


That Toronto is putting her best foot fore- 
most to give a practical denial to the plaints 
of Hard Times Jeremiahs, is shown by the 
busy hospitality that fills one’s days with rush- 
ing about and one’s nights with music and 
This season has opened brightly and 
the social ball is kept rolling with laughing 
Kirkpatrick’s 
drawing-room on Wednesday afternoon would 





guided by the knights of the football, | the merry throng, with those kind words and 
lacrosse and cricket field®, chased the j cordial looks which have won for them a 
flying moments with equally flying feet. | warm place in the hearts of Toronto people. 


Unlike the crush and crowd of the popular con- 
versat. this dance was only just well enough 
attended for comfort. and was most enjoyable. 
Among the guests I remarked: Mr. and Mrs. 
Plummer, the lady in black lace, chaperoning 
their debutante daughter, looking charming in 
her white gown ; Mr. and Miss Chassie Strick- 
land, this pretty lady in a becoming dress of 
pink; Mr. Harry Strickland; Mr. and Mrs, 
Alfred Hoskins, with cheir debutante daughter 
looking very sweet in white with red flowers, 
Mrs. Hoskins wearing gray and black silk and 
lace; Mrs. Bert Thompson was in yellow and 
black ; Mrs. Kennedy was a radiant and much 
admired guest in white, with white chrysan- 
themums; Mre. Robinson was lovely in sul- 
phur yellow with violets; Mrs. Skae was 
in delicate pink; Miss Violet Towner 
in pink with touches of black; Miss 
Wilkie was in black net over pink, with pink 
rosettes ; Miss Macdonald wore a pretty mauve 
gown ; Mrs. Elmslie was in black, with lace 
and diamonds ; Miss Elmslie wore yellow and 
black, and Miss Gertrude Elmslie pale helio- 
trope and white lace; Miss Florence Paterson 
wore ap effective gown of black, with canary 
sleeves and sash; Mrs, Wadsworth looked very 
handsome in black, with cream vest; Miss 
Addie Wadsworth was sweetly pretty in pale 
green; Mrs. Alfred Wright was a lovely bride 
ina pretty white gown; Miss Broughall was 
in pink ; Miss Tomlinson wore robins’-egg blue, 
with white Valenciennes; Miss Jennie Smith 
was in black, with long yigot sleeves of lovely 
pink satin ; Mrs. Gosling wore a charming gown 
of shimmering gray, with natural flowers; 
Miss Patterson of St. Hilda’s college brought a 
quintette of sweet students; Miss Larscomb 
of Kincardine, a lovely blonde, in green with 
berthe of lace and smilax; Miss Montizambert 
of Quebec, looking very nice in pink; Miss 
Warren of Whitby in white ; Miss Sheppard of 
Goderich in pink and Miss Woon of Oshawa in 
gray and red; two pretty sisters, one in red 
velvet and the other in black edged with white, 
were much sought after; Miss Bruce wore 
white crepon and satin; Miss Muriel McDou- 
gall wore pink and black; Miss Baldwin was 
in white with straps and trimmings of cerise 
velvet. Several clergymen tripped about in 
excellent style and were hosts in perfection. 
Very nice plain refreshments and some really 
delicious coffee were served in the dining hall, 
by Webb's people. The proctor’s room, with its 
cosy New Brunswick stove aglow, was utilized 
for the ladies’ dressing-room, where were some 
of those mirrors which are a sure antidote to 
vanity. The dance broge up in good time and 
was 4 most pleasant affair in every way. 

Miss Katie Stevenson gave a very nice card 
party on Tuesday evening. I believe the game 
chosen was progressive euchre, and the petite 
hostess, who is one of the most popular young 
ladies in a very smart circle, did her part most 
successfully in securing to her guests a pleas- 


ant evening. 
. 


Mrs. Willis of Sherbourne street gives a tea 
this afternoon. 


Mr. and Mrs. Bristol gave a dinner on Satur- 
day last. 


Mr. and Mrs. Plummer of Wellesley street 
had a dinner party on Saturday. 


Mrs. Williston of St. Joseph street gave a 
very pleasant tea on Tuesday afternoon. 


Mrs. Guy Warwick’s luncheon for her sister- 
in-law, Mrs. George Warwick, took place on 
Tuesday and was quite an elaborate affair. 
Mrs. Warwick's taste is so well known to her 
friends that they expect something very pretty 
at her functions, and on Tuesday expectation 
was fully realized, for a more dainty and 
beautiful table has seldom been set in Toronto 
than was encircled by eighteen ladies on the 
day aforesaid. Feathery maiden-hair ferns out- 
lined a center-piece of lace over pale green 
crepe, and tall crystal vases held exquisitely 
formed white chrysanthemums, All the 
decorations of table and room carried out the 
color scheme of white and green, and the 
hostess was gowned in white crepon with 
green velvet and soft front of green chiffon. 
The guest of honor, Mrs. George Warwick, 
wore pearl gray with eminence velvet and 
passementerie. Mrs, Shambrook, who is visit- 

















“How do you manage to get such crowds of 
people?” enquired a well pleased visitor, but 
when one has once enjoyed this happy hour 
on Wednesday it would be surprising if one 
did not lock forward to similar pleasant re- 
unions. There is a genial atmosphere of good- 
will, the natural outcome of amiable natures, 
which will always attract people and which is 
felt in perfection at sovernment House, 

Victoria University’s Conversazione on De- 
cember 7 promises to be a decided success judg- 
ing by the preparations which are being made. 
The building will be tastefully decorated with 
flags and college colors, and the refreshments 
and orchestra will be of the best. The musical 
committee have been hard at work and have 
secured the leading pupils of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College for the occasion, as well as 
Herr Klingenfeld, Varsity Banjo and Guitar 
Club and other artists of note. 


Mrs. Hugh Macdonald’s tea for her married 
friends on Friday of last week was one 
of the brightest and happiest reunions 
of a week full of pleasant affairs. The 
fine old drawing-rooms on Wellington street 
always have a look of thorough com- 
fort and good cheer, and when filled with a 
smart company of men and women, animated 
and smiling, they look the very place for such 
agathering. Mrs. Macdonald is popular with 
both young and older friends, and her welcome 
is ably seconded by that of her daughter Miss 
Bessie Macdonald. Among the guesis on 
Friday were: Mrs, Kirkpatrick, Mrs, Davidson, 
Mrs. Hay, Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. W. 
Davidson, Mrs. Somerville, Mrs. Grant Mac- 
donald, Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs. Gzowski and Mrs. 
Gibson, 


Mrs, Alexander Cameron is once more back 
in Toronto and her beautiful home has opened 
its doors to a stream of welcoming friends. 
Among the spoils of travel with which Mrs, 
Cameron from time to time enriches her home 
and delights her friends, is this time to be ad- 
mired a most lovely painting of her daughter, 
the Princess de Caramay Chimay, whose fair 
young face looks more like adream of young 
maidenhood than the representation of a 
matron of several years’ standing and the 
mother of acouple of noble children. By the 
way, some of those bon-bons of which I spoke 
in mentioning the celebration of the birth of 
the heir to Chimay have found their way to 
Toronto, brought by the sweet-faced lady who 
never forgets her friends. 


- 

Mrs. Roper of Sherbourne street gave a tea 
yesterday for the introduction of her daughter. 
While, I am told, we shall not see Miss Roper 
at public functions, she will be gladly welcomed 
at private affairs as a charming and graceful 
debutante, 


. 

Mrs, Julius Miles gave a very large tea on 
Friday last which almost broke the record in 
the way of crowds. While the fact that 
“everybody came” is conducive to some lack 
of scope for ‘‘everybody,” still it is an un- 
doubted proof of the popularity and attrac- 
tiveness of the hostess, a fact which needs no 
demonstration in regard to the mistress of the 


bijou residence on Russell street. 
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Mrs. J. D. King gave a very charming after- | 


noon reception on Wednesday. 
able lieutenants at her side as her clever and 
amiable daughters, Mrs. King had no trouble in 
entertaining and looking after her guests. 
And onthe principle that to those who have 
shall more be given, the son of the house has 
added to the coterie one of the prettiest and 
most piquante little wives in Toronto, who is 
always willing to iend the charm of her 
presence to every hospitality. Eight pretty 
maidens were the bevy in charge of the re- 
freshment table, and their presence ably made 
atonement for the absence of men, who were 
not invited to this affair. In the evening, 
however, the kind hostess gave entree toa 
party of beaux, and a merry gathering of 
young people ended the hospitality. 


Several valuable pieces of jewelry have been 
lost inthe vast crowds which have been the 
rule at various functions of late, but fortun- 
ately most of them have been picked up by 
careful and solicitous people, who have not 


With such | 





very much better and will soon be able to take 
part in the promised gay doings, from which 
her charming presence is much missed. 

» 


New Lacing Gloves in all the latest shades. 


New Evening Gloves in all the latest tints 
in Suede and Glace. 


The ladies of Maplecroft will be At Home to 


a bright circle of friends on Monday next. The 
11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


idea of having a ‘‘tea” on the reception day 
White Chi 


common to the locality of one’s residence is 
very much appreciated by those whose visiting 
list in such neighborhood mounts above five 
score. Monday calls, since the ladies of Rose- 
dale came into line with the East Side, have 
become very numerous, and it is a happy 
thought that no time need be lost by the busy 
woman who sighs over a menacing list of un- 
paid visits next Monday. 





By the way, a very awful tale has been 
whispered of the loss of some choice little 
jeweled spoons, and no end of suppressed ex- 
citement has been felt in certain circles. That 
the spoons were missing and the hostess in- 
consolable is only too true, but that the spoons 
have been found is fortunately also the fact, 
and where, do you think but in their own 
proper cups and saucers? where the whole 
group were despairingly deposited, one by one, 
on a wide window ledge, by an addled and de- 
mented man, who had not the necessary nerve 
and muscle to force his burdened way to a 
table. The maid who discovered them on PLACOUES 
sweeping day happened to be the one who re- jou 
ported their loss, and a happy hour was the re- TAB LE-TOPS 


sult. ‘ PIN BOXES 
SMOKERS’ SETS 
VASES 

And a host of small articles 


Just to hand 


For XMAS... 
POWDER BOXES 
BON-BONS 
NAP. RINGS 
LAMPS 
CLOCKS 


One of the largest teas of the season will be 
given to day by Mrs. Gooderham of Waveney, 
at which the masculine element will be ad- 
mitted. Saturday afternoons are favorable for 
the inducement of the more loyal of our lords 
and masters to see us through the bewilder- 
ment of fashionable throngs, and Waveney 
will tempt many a one to brave his fate in the 
billows of silk and lace or the cross-current of 
jest and chaff one encounters at the giddy 
afternoons affected by le beau monde, 

. 
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Pantechnetheca 


116 YONGE STREET 
Mail orders receive special attention. 


Miss Bessie Thompson of Grosvenor street 
gave a delightful afternoon tea to a large 
number of young friends on Saturday last. 
Eight young ladies prettily dressed assisted : 
Misses Nora Burnside, Amy Douglass, Mabel 
Ray, Roussie Boultbee, Bertha Macdougal, 
Florence Rousseaux of Hamilton, and Grace 
Webster and Dora Frost of Belleville. An in- 
formal dance was given in the evening. 

* 





ELLIS’ JEWELERS 


Winter 
Watches 


FOR LADIES 


It is understood that Miss Nellie Ganthony 
has been engaged to return to Toronto to give 
a matinee and evening entertainment in 
Massey Hall on Christmas Day, assisted by a 
variety of talent. The affair will be under the 
auspices of the Queen’s Own Rifles and the 
East Toronto Cricket Club. 


Mr. William Lount leaves for Sarnia on 
Tuesday next to attend the wedding of his 
brother-in-law, Mr. George H. Hornibrook of 
the Bank of Commerce, Windsor. Mrs. Lount, 
who has been ill at St. John’s Hospital for the 
past three months, returned to her residence, 
St. George street, on Wednesday last, much 
benefited by her careful nursing. 


In summer they would be called 
Tourists’ Watches. You have 
seen them encased in fashion- 
able leather and worn conveni- 
ently as a bracelet at the wrist, 
where the little time-piece may 
be consulted ata glance. They 
are especially appropriate for 
the winter, and decided favor- 
ites as presents. And the va- 
riety of styles at this store and 
our prices prove very attractive 


—————— 


The Round Table Club having reorganized 
for the season, the second meeting was held on 
Saturday night last at the residence of Mr. 
Thos. Gibson. Among the members are: Mr, 
and Mrs. Neil McCrimmon, Mr. and Mrs. R. G. to buyers. 

Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs, T. Gibson, Mr, and Mrs, we % 
Frank Yeigh, Mr. and Mrs. S. T, Bastedo, Miss 

Dunn, Miss Edith Brown, Mr. and Mrs, J. D. 

Warde, Miss ‘Warde, Mr. J. Carter-Troop, 

Mr. J. McNeil, Mr. J. M. Clark, Mr. J. Castelle 

Hopkins, Mr. Alex. Cartwright, and Mr. R, J. 15 
Dilworth. The subject for the evening was 
Japan, and a very enjoyable time was spent. 


Toronto's 
Leading 
Diamond 
House 


Established 
58 Years. 


and 16 Holborn Viaduct, London, 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EAST 


Rev. A. H. Wright of Prince Albert is the THE J. B. Evws Co., Lrp, 
guest of Mrs. George J. Mason, 16 Victoria 


crescent, | 











Meat... 


Choppers 
x» *Tincers 


ee 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 





Cor. King and Victoria Sts., Toronto 
447 YONGE ST. 


15,000 People 
EAT 


Harry Webb’s Bread 


EVERY DAY 


IT MUST BE GOOD 
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, ® N Thursday of last week 
| oe ae Unapproachable |||''""° Evening Dresses | 
tines in ae H. D. P. Armstrong, 
i: we) heck Prices in | We show choicest novelties in Silks, Gauzes, Nets, Grenadines | 
\ —- Black Dress Goods and Crepons in newest shades. 
, guest, Miss Louise ! 
Y ton ae cee OTHING more reliable than a black dress, if you be | John Catto & Son 
shortest lady been summoned made sure the stock is reliable. [t's always so here. 
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home by a telegram 
on account of her mother’s illness, Mrs. Arm- 
strong’s house was packed with guests, and 
everyone admired the decoration of pure white 
blossoms with green, which the hostess had 
chosen for the occasion. A very bright and 
merry crowd of ladies attended this tea, which 
passed off with great eclat, 

Mrs. Matthews gave a very large reception 
on Saturday afternoon, which turned her 
beautiful home on St. George street into a 
Babel of chatter and laughter and a pano- 
rama of brigbt faces and rich gowns. Chry- 
santhemums in all the glory of rich bronze, 
pink, yellow and white were in every corner, 
with palms and ferns. D’Alessandro’s orches- 
tra played sweetly on the landing and the 
tinkle of mandolins with harp and violins 
made accompaniment to the waves of laughter 
and merriment that swelled from the draw- 
ingrooms and dining-room below. Mrs, 
Matthews received in a beautitul gown of 
pale silk with narrow mink fur. Her 
daughter, Miss Matthews, wore s simple 
cream colored frock with white lace. Added 
to the pleasure of meeting congenial friends, 
was the privilege of admiring many choice 
paintings and rare articles of vertu, with which 
the drawing-rooms are made interesting in 
this, one of the handsomest residences in To- 
ronto. Like most of the large affairs lately, 
this one included fathers, brothers and other 
persons of the male persuasion, whose presence 
certainly lends a flavor wanting in a purely 
feminine assembly. Among the scores of 
guests were: Mrs, Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs, 
Wyld, Mr. and Mrs, Geo, A, Cox, Mr. and Mrs. 
Somerville, Mr. and Mrs, Totten, Major and 
Mrs. Cosby, Colonel and Mrs. Davidson and 
Miss Leslie, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Andrews, 
Mrs. Allen Aylesworth, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. 
Gooderham, Mr. and Mrs. Mitchel], Mrs. H. D. 
P. Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. Bosworth, Mrs, 
Brock, Mrs. Paton, Mr. and Mrs, Sparling (the 
fair bride looking radiant in eminence satin 
and velvet), Mrs. and Miss Brown, Mr. Justice 
Rose, Dr. and Mrs, Griffin, Miss Griffin, Mr. 
MacMurchy, Mr. and Mrs. George Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, Mrs. Angus 
Sinclair, Mr. and Mrs. Neville, Dr. and Mrs. 
Hall, Mrs. and Miss Phillips, Mr. and Mrs. Sam 
Beatty, Mrs. Brouse, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Hees, 
Mrs. Stephen Haas, Mr.iand Mrs. Edwin Pear- 
son, Miss Pearson, Mrs. Patton, Mr. and Mrs. 
James, Dr. and Mrs. Carlyle, Mrs, Riddell, 
Mrs. Kenneth Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. McKin- 
non, Mr. and Mrs. Miles, Mrs, Elwood, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Paterson, Mrs. Ince, and very 


many others, 
* 


Mrs. Jack Murray’s tea on Saturday was a 
most enjoyable and successful affair. The 


Diamond Hall 
RYRIE BROS. 


The 
Diamond 
“Aigrette” 


as shown by us in its 
improved form promises to 
be a most acceptable piece 
for headwear during the 
coming season. 

As is well known, 
“AIGRETTE” takes its 
name from the TUFT OR 
PLUME OF THE “ WuiITE He- 
ron,” and finds a pleasing 
and striking analogy in the 
head-dress of that name, now 
so popular in Paris. 

The plumes we use are 
the ¥1INEST BLoop FEATHERS 
or THE Osprey and are 
worth nearly $100 per oz. 

Separated from the 
plumes the Diamond portion 
jorms an exquisite PENDANT 
Broocu or StMPLE Hatr-PIN, 
and for general usefulness is 
unsurpassed—ran g ing in 
prices from $75 to $400 each 

In all lines our stock of 
Diamond Jewelry is really 
magnificent. 


Ryrie Bros. 


JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 
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and see these prices. 


42-in. All-wool French Twill, worth 600. 


R. SIMPSON 


hostess was ably assisted in looking after her 
numerous guests by her sister-inlaw, Mrs, 
Willie Murray, and everyone enjoyed to the 
utmost a very elegant function. Mrs. Murray 
wore asmart gown of green and black. Mrs, 
Willie Murray was in black and white striped 
silk, The entrance hall, which is of fine pro- 
portions, was prettily decorated with palms 
and flowers, and was a charming promenade 
between the salon, where bright smiles 
and pretty compliments were the rule, and 
the dining-room, where dainty refreshments 
were served by Webb. The buffet was very 
pretty with flowers, shaded lamps and every- 
thing tempting to the connoisseur of goodies, 
Many guests who were also due on St. George 
street and at several smaller affairs could not 
easily tear themselves away from the pleasant 
coterie at Mrs, Murray's. Among the guests 
were: Dr. and Mrs. Charles Murray, Hon. T*® 
W. and Mrs. Anglin, Mrs. Jack Massey, Mrs, 
Armstrong, Dr. and Mrs. Hall, Mr, Cleeve 
Hall, Mrs. Nevitt, Mr. and Mrs. Galbraith, Mr, 
and Mrs. James Murray, Mrs. and Miss 
Arthurs, Mrs. Douglas Burns, Mr. Frank 
Polson, Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Beatty, Mrs. Harry 
Peillatt, Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. Macdonald and a 
very large number of others. 


Mrs. S. G. Beatty gave a ladies’ tea on Friday 
of last week, which, like all functions presided 
over by this cordial hostess, went with much 
verve and eclat. Crowds being the rule, Mrs. 
Beatty's rooms were filled to their utmost capa- 
city. The hostess received in a lovely gown of 
white art silk, with ombre effects of pale rose 
flowers and leaves, shrimp pink vest with 
white lace, which admirably suited her bright 
face and sparkling eyes. A sextette of ladies 
were in the dining-room and morning-room, 
where quartette tables were set, and to them 
fell the busy task of dispensing cups that 
cheered and smiles that did not inebriate, only 
because Fwomen are proof against womea, 


however charming. Each fair waitress 
was adorned with a dainty souvenir 
spoon hanging from a pink ribbon, @ 
la medaille, which was Mrs. Beatty’s 


very acceptable token of appreciation of their 
attentions. D'Alessandro’s Mandolin and 
Harp Orchestra piayed very prettily during 
the reception, embowered in a circle of greenery 
and palms. The guests seemed to imbibe 
some extra share of the well known bonhom- 
mie of their radiant hostess, and many a good 
story and merry jest was heard amid the rip. 
ple of laughter that came from happy and 
social groups. Among the guests were: Mrs, 
Kemp, Mrs. Fred Gooch, Miss Susie Ellis, Miss 
Lily Phillips, Miss Elliott and Miss Wilson, 
who were en famille for the occasion ; Mrs, 
Charles Murray, whose dignified and handsome 
presence is welcome at many smart reunions ; 
Mrs. Herbert Cook, in a very chic gown of 
green and black, with lovely bouquet of roses ; 
Mrs. Patton and Mrs. Carlyle, Mrs. Neville, in 
a most becoming dress of buttercup and black; 
Mrs, Irving, Mrs. A. W. Croil, Mrs. Matthews, 
Mrs, Mitchell, Miss Riddell, Mrs, George Cox, 
Mrs. James, Mrs. Cross, Mrs. Sills, Mrs. Frank 
Phillips, Mrs. Mara, the Misses Carty, Pear- 
son, Morgan and others. Mrs, Beatty will re- 
ceive hereafter on first and second Mondays in- 
stead of Thursdays. 


One of the prettiest At Homes that has been 





( UR facilities for the 
production sta- 
tionery suitable for any 


of the varied uses of So- 


At Home Cards 


Dance Cards. . 


Visiting Cards. 
experience may be of use in the way of sugges 
tion, and should quickness be a necessity it 


of 


ciety are adequate to al- 


most any occasion, Our 


can be had, 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 


12 KING ST. WEST 
FINE STATIONERS AND BOOKSELLERS 


(Successors to Retail Department of Hart & Riddell) 





The Roses 
WEDDING ROSES 


Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 

A Quebec. Orders to be sent by express 

or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
\ direct from the trees. Wedding orders / 
receive special attention. Prices § 
given on application. 


Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 
Conservatories Bloor St. West 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4192 _. 


42 ia. All wool French Cloth, worth 50o., for. 


44 ip. All-wool French Princess Twill), worth 75c., f 
42-In. All wool Coating Twill, worth 75>., for 
47-in. Al -wool French Twill, heavy, worth 85c.. for 
46 in, All-wool Silk Finish Henrietta, actual value 750., for....... 
46 in. All-wool Silk Finish Henrietta, actual value 85o., for 


Order these goods by mail if out of town. 
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S. W. Cor. Queen and Yonge Streets, Toronto 


Entrance—Yonge st, | Entrance—Queen St. 


Store Nos. 170, 17%, 174, 176, 178 Yonge » treet 


Land 3 Queen Street West 








given in Guelph this season was that of Mrs 
Frank Hall on Saturday afternoon, November 
17, from four to seven, A great crowd thronged 
the handsomely decorated rooms and everyone 
remarked on the great success of their hostess, 
who was ably assisted by Miss Duff of Hamil- 
ton. Among the guests were: Dr. and Mrs, 
Lett, Mr. and Mrs. Pepler, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Bonde, Mr. and Mrs, Saunders, Mr. E. Harvey, 
Mrs. A. Hoggie,{Mrs. Gowen, and Misses Hall, 
Findlay, Crawford, Oxnard, Nelles, Saunders, 
Chisholm, Murton and Reynolds, 


On Thursday evening, November 8, the resi- 
dence of Mr. R, Stewart of Guelph was the 
scene of a very pleasant dance. Over fifty were 
hospitably received by Mrs. Stewart, assisted 
by her ene Soveneees, Among those 
present were: iss Campbell of Montreal, 
Miss Paterson of Flint, Miss Duster of Wood- 
stock, and Misses Mills, Reynolds, Murton, 
Crowe, Scarff, Jones, Clarke, Walker, Higin- 
botham, Smith, Marcon, and Messrs. Scarff, 
Curzon, Kennedy, Bowker, Millichamp, Herod 
Von Iffland, Daly, Nelles, McLean and Molony. 


Gas 
Fixtures 
















SENN 


Our business in these goods has this year 
been a large and very satisfactory one, so 
much so that we are desirous of still farther 


extending it. 


To do this we have decided—although our 
prices are quite as low as any in the city—to 
offer a special inducement to cash buyers in 
the shape of an extra to per cent. discount 
from our /owvest net prices, thus making it de- 
cidedly to every buyer’s interest to purchase 
here and so become acquainted with our 
facilities. 

We will be pleased to supply out-of-town 
customers with photos and prices on applic.- 
tion. 

ee 


McDONALD & WILLSON 


Stoves and Gas Fixtures 
187 YONGE ST. 















Specialties ~ 


77 RELIABLE 


ec MANTLES 
(ONY *\ FASHIONABLE 
NWA) MANTLES 
yf \ CHILDREN’S 
i~ y MANTLES 





VW 


\) PATTERN DRESS GOODS 
\ | 





| 
a 4H. A. STONE & Co. 
| v Whee 212 Yonge Street 
‘Tons of Turkeys 
| Geese, Ducks 
Chickens and Game 





Special prices and extra quality for 
Thanksgiving. Choice Fruits, Fresh 

Vegetables, New Canned Goods, 
| Fresh and Salt Fish, Fresh Bulk 

Oysters —solid meat, Blue’ Points 
| and Malpeques, in shell, by the dozen 
i or barrel. 





SIMPSON’S 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL MARKET 
’Phones 3445 & 4239 | 756 & 758 Yonge St. 





W E invite an inspection of the latest 
FRENCH AND AMERICAN 


Pattern Bonnets, Veilings and Millinery 
Novelties 


A | Our DRESSMAKING department as usual 


this season will guarantee perfect satisfaction. 





MISS ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West ~ ~ Toronto 


Temporary Premises—73 King St. East, 5 Doors East of Old Stand, 
During Re-Building 








JAMES SCOTT & SON 


Have been noted for nearly half a century past for the GREAT VARIETY, RELIABLE QUALITY 


and EXCELLENT VALUE of their 
FOR MEN, WOMEN 


HOSIERY and UN DERWEAR AND CHILDREN. 


This season their stock of medium and heavy weight goods, supplied by the best British 
and Canadian makers, is more complete and more varied than ever before. The range in- 
cludes the finest goods imported to Canada, as well as a large number of lines of SUPERIOR 


QUALITY AT VERY MODERATE PRICES, 
91-93 KING STREET EAST 


INSPECTION 
NV. = 





gives out first. Its the part that time turns green and dust 
turns grey. We don’t care how green or how grey a coat or suit may get, 
so long as the goods are all right. Cleaning clothes is a science that we've 
mastered. If we can’t get back the colors by cleaning we make a new color 
by dyeing, press and return the old suit just—well, almost as good as new. 


Say $1.50 to $1.75 per suit for cleaning ; about $2.50 for dyeing pretty low 
prices for a new suit. Send for Catalogue. 


R. PARKER & CO., 


Dyers and Cleaners 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


TORONTO. 


Telephones 3037, 3640, 1004 and 2143 








CURATED LATERM) TOOLS 


Priestley’s 
Cravenettes 


Ladies who dress well are now wearing these waterproof goods tor 
cloaks, wraps and all over garments. No other material is so satisfactory. They 

3 are Rainproof, Porous, Durablé, Stylish, Healthy, Comfortable. 
3 When asking for them ladies should be sure to say “ Priestley’s Cravenettes. ” 


ON WHICH THE S00DS 
ARE WRAPPED. 





HTUUACOONNENACNOCOENNCCOTOUOOOTTOI 


Santer coerce cee eMC TTT ERATE PTET CTT sy 


These Goods are for sale by W. A. Murray & Co., Toronto. 
See that the Goods you buy are Stamped EVERY FIVE YARDS with PRIESTLEW’S NAME. 





The Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


—MODES::.- 


122 King Street West 











Tel. 2235 


PEMBER’S ston: 


STORE 


127 Vomge St. 
Fashionable Hairdreee- 
ing for balle, weddings, 
theaters, photos, etc. 


The Crompton 
Corset Co. 



















Manufactnrers of... 


Ladies should make e YATISI 
nett arpowteents | SUPEPIOP = maGneric 
ene” ueup tee oe 666 CORALINE 
amments in sold. «i | COrSEts QEBEH 


real amber, cut steel, 
handsome and odd de- 
signs. Obignone, tae 
most convenient and 
fashionable hair dress 
for ladies, prices from 
35 to $16. Hair goode 
of every description 
Fringes, Bangs, Waves, 
Wige and Switches, 
PEMBER’S Ha'r and 


127 


Hygiene Waists 


FOR 


Children, [lisses and Ladies 


UU algeee elim 


NEQUALLED in quality or price. The steel is of extra 
quality, non-corrosive, metal tipped, securely stitched 
and fastened In a covering of superior sateen, 
Can be relied on not to stain, cut through at the ends or 
become detached. 
Standard Drese Bones are put up in lengths 6 to 10 
inches, algo in sete. 
They are recommended by leading dresemakers 


Pe:famery Store, 
Yonge Street. 


112 Yonge Street 


Ladies... 


lovers of the beautiful 











Who are 
and artistic in Millinery Novelties seer = aia ose 

3 | HAM laa hse 
will find pleasure in inspecting my 
French, American and English = , as — 

. beste LATEST STYLES OF 

in ‘ is season. Prices 
mportations for this seas¢ s oo | 


Coiffure Chignon... 

Coiffure cf the fashion- 
able society. Always ready, 
alwaye pretty, always con- 
venient. Can be dressed 
high orlow. Fashionable 

arted society Bangs for 
adies going to parties, 
whose hair does not keep 
in curle. Appointments 
for Hair-dressing, for balls, 
weddings, eto., should be 
made in advance. Hair- 
trimming, Singeing, Sham- 
pooing and Hair Treat- 
ment after fevere or other 
illness. 

HAIR GRNAMENTS 
Hair Goods, Toupee, Wigs, 
Waves, Bangs, Switches— 
larger stock than all other 
plaves in Toronto put to- 
gether. Larger cholce, 
better qualities, more fa- 
shionable and prices lower, 

PERFOMERY 
For good and reliable 

Perfumes, Soaps, Powders, 
eto., Manicure articles, we 
have the beat choice. 

J. TRANCLE- 

ARMAND & Co. 

Direct Importers, Manu- 

facturere and Dealers, 

441 Yonge and 1 Cari- 

tom sts. (Tax. 2498 | 
Toronto, Oanada. 


moderate. 


Miss Holland 


Dressmaking 


No. 10 WASHINGTON AVENUE 
Six Doors Kast of Spadina Avenue, 


Miss [1. E. LAKEY 
Formerly of 80 Gerrard Street East, 
having just returned from the Fall 
openings in New York, is prepared 
to suit her customers in the current 
and incoming French, English and 
American styles. 

Evening Gowns and Trousseaux a 

specialty. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 


INSTRUCTION GIVEN IN... 


ART NEEDLE WORK 


Monday and Thursday Afternoons 
Aleo Thureday and Friday Mornings. 


MISS FANNY PHILP, 28 Wilton Crescent. 





Chignon, $7, $10, 315 and higher 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

















COMPLETE STORY 


Robert Rowlands’ Banishment 


Written for Saturday Night by Mr. E. S, Jackson. 


Nestling in a stately timbered park beneath | discussed the matter with his father; the latter 
the shadow of the “backbone” of Kent, a| favored the alliance, and in Hillview Abbey 
mighty range of hills, along which (still kept | that night the young Squire’s birthday festivi- 
in preservation) runs the famous Pilgrims’ | ties were more joyous than usual. 
road, traversed by the pilgrims of old in their But on the following day a:storm broke out 
journeyings to Canterbury to worship at the | in the Abbey such as had never before been 
shrine of Thomas a Becket, is Hillview Abbey. | witnessed within its ancient walls, 

In days past the abbey was one of the finest That morning Squire Rowlands had gone 
structures in the south of England, and to this | into the neighboring town and whilst there 
day many a tale istold by the country folks of | called at the London and County Bank, when, 
the scenes enacted within its walls during the | to his astonishment, he discovered that a few 
Kentish rebellion. days previously a cheque for five thousand 

But time has laid its hand heavily upon the | pounds had been presented in his name and 
old pile, and the greater portion of it has been | cashed. The Squire protested that he had no 
allowed to fall into decay, because the present | knowledge of the transaction, and his amaze- 
owner, Squire Rowlands, one of the old school | ment was still greater and his rage beyond all 
of England’s aristocracy, has a reverence for | bounds when he found on being shown the 
everything that is ancient, and when he took | cheque that his own name had been signed to 
possession of Hillview Abbey he renovated | it, but that the handwriting, which resembled 
only a sufficient portion of it to meet his | somewhat his own, was that of his son. 
requirements as a palatial residence. Being permitted to take possession of the 

Squire Rowlands was an extensive land- | cheque, the enraged master of Hillview Abbey 
owner; in fact, the parish of Burnham in| hastened towards his home. On the way he 
which the Abbey is situated, was chiefly owned | fell in with his steward. He showed him the 
by him, It was he who had rebuilt the church | forged cheque and Alderson appeared terribly 
and erected new schools and established the | sho*ked with the discovery. There could be 
village library and the workingmen’s club ; but {| no doubt, he said, as to who was the forger, but 
whilst he took so apparent an interest in the | then *‘ boys would be boys” and perhaps after 
welfare of the villagers, he was regarded never- | all it was providential that the Squire had not 
theless as a ‘“‘severe man.” He exac‘ed the | looked more closely after his financial matters 
highest possible rents from his tenant farmers ; | in the past. 
he was never known to make an abatement in The suggestion that his son, the lad of whom 
therents however bad the season may have been; | his dead wife had been so proud, should have 
he paid little or no regard to the complaints of | been previously guilty of a like offence, drove 
his tenants that the game from his extensive | the Squire nearly mad with rage, and spurring 
preserves played sad havoc with their crops, | his horse wildly he galloped off to Burnham 
and he expected the greatest possible homage | and reached the Abbey just as Robert, his 
to be paid him by everyone residing in his | sisters, Grace Hemmings and a party of young 
parish. ladies from the rectory were commencing a 

Fortunately this class of English country | lawn tennis tournament. 
gentleman is fast dying out, but there are still Leaping from his horse the Squire strode into 
some remaining, and Squire Rowlands was one | their midst and taking the cheque from his 
ofthem. He farmed a large acreage of land | pocket book he shook it in the face of his 
himself and paid his agricultural laborers the | astonished son, exclaiming, ‘‘Sir, before your 
magnificent sum of ten shillings a week, and | friends here I brand you as a forger—a thief! 
prosecuted to the utmost rigor of the law | Leave the Abbey at once and never darken its 
these, or any other workingmen of the parish, | doors whilst I live. Not a word, sir; you are 
who were caught in the act of poachingarab | athief,I say. Go, and I forbid you to return 
bit wherewith to provide a Sunday dinner. | while I live or to hold any communication with 
But he dropped his guineas on the church plate | either of your sisters. As for you, young 
occasionally and whatever other people | ladies, he who was your brother is your brother 
thought of him he believed himself to be a| no longer; he is a thief and as such I disown 
good man. him from this moment!” 

The name of Squire Rowlands had long since And with these words he hastened into the 
been approved by the Lord Chancellor, when | house, bidding the girls follow him. The 
his party had sent it up with others as nom- | sisters and Grace Hemmings, weeping bitterly, 
inees for magisterial honors, and no justice of | obeyed their father’s stern command; the 
the petty sessional division of the county was | others of the party, embarrassed beyond de- 
held in greater awe by offenders against the | scription, left the grounds, and Robert, when 
law than was the Squire of Burnham. alone, sank into a garden seat and 

Within the walls of the Abbey the Squire | groaned aloud, ‘My God, my _ God, 
was as stern and as autocratic ashe wasout.| what have I done? A forger--a thief! 
side, so that whilst there was a show of respect | That I, who never harmed man, woman 
towards him, he was in reality hated by | or child, should be branded asa thief, and by 
everybody, save and except by a few anti- | my own father too, is too bad,” and the young 
quated country gentlemen and the parson of | man buried his face in his hands end wept like 
the parish. a child. 

The Abbey family consisted of the Squire, Fora few moments he sat thus, and then 
Robert his son and heir, Rose and Jessie Row- | suddenly springing from his seat he shook back 
lands, and a beautiful young girl named Grace | the long auburn curls from his forehead, and 
Hemmings, the orphan child of an old college | drawing himeelf proudly to his full height he 
friend of the Squire’s, whom he had adopted | looked towards the Abbey and said, * Yes, I’ll 
several years since and who had grown up 4s | go. To reason with him is out of the question. 
one of the family, to be beloved by everybody | He has branded measathief! He has forbid- 
with whom she came in contact, and especially | den me to darken the doors of my old home, 
by Robert Rowlands, who, the gossips had it, | and by heaven, I'll never do it whilst he lives!” 
and not without good foundation, had long Broken-hearted he walked around to the west 
since fallen desperately in love with his pretty | wing of the Abbey and gazed lovingly for a 
adopted sister. few moments at the windows of the rooms 

Robert himself was the very reverse to his | occupied by Grace and his sisters, and then 
father in every sense. He was a fine, manly ! vaultingafence he passed through the park 
young fellow, and though only nineteen years | and soon reached the turnpike road leading to 
of age he looked three or four years older. | the town of Maidstone. 

Everyone liked Robert Kowlands. He always Reaching the town he sought out an old col- 
had ahearty “ How-do, John,” for the poorest | lege chum in the person of the editor of the 
mau inthe village; he was as courteous to | chief county newspaper, to whom he related 
the laborer’s wife as he was to the parson’s | all that had passed and told of his determina- 
daughters ; he made the children of the parish | tion to enlist at once. In vain did his friend 
love him by the kind attention he bestowed | try to prevail upon him to return home and 
upon them: he took a genuine interest in the | convince his father of his innocence; he had 
affairs of the village club; he sang in the/ bean branded asa thief and turned from home 
church choir and recited at the village enter- | without being permitted to defend himeelf, 
tainments; he was the captain of the local | and would go, but from time to time he would 
cricket club and the leading spirit of the foot- |; communicate with the editor, and all he asked 
ball team. In fact, in everything in which the | in return was an occasional letter containing 
residents of Burnham were interested Robert | tidings of his ‘‘ lost love” and his sisters. 
Rowlands was interested too. It was he who And that evening Robert Rowlands was a 
was instrumental in starting a local company | passenger on an east bound S. E. R. train. 

of the Volunteer Regiment having its head- Next day Robert walked into the barracks at 
quarters in the adjacent town, and the interest | Canterbury and enlisted as a private soldier 
he took in military matters not only made him | into the 3lst Regiment of Foot in the name of 
one of the most popular lieutenants in the | Robert Honey, and it was generally known in 
corps, but stood him in good stead afterwards, | the “‘non-coms.’” mess that day that ‘another 

There was only one man with whom Robert | gentleman” had enlisted, and speculation ran 
Rowlands could not get along. He was his | high astothe character of the scrape into which 
father’s steward, Edward Alderson, aman very | he had got which had resulted io his joining 
much after the heart of the squire himself and | the army. 
upon whose honesty and integrity the owner The sergeant who had been lucky enough to 
of Hillview Abbey would be ready at any time | enlist him, and to whom the recruit nad pres- 
to stake his existence, such implicit faith had | ented a valuable ring, declared that he had an 
the old gentleman in him. honest face and was likely to become a good 

But with Robert it was different. Hecould | soldier. And this proved to be the case. Pri- 
see through the treacherous character of the | vate Honey had no sooner taken up his quar- 
steward; he knew that his father was being | ters in the barrack-room than he rose head and 
blinded by his infatuation for the man, and as | shoulders over his comrades. The latter had 
on one or two occasions when he had ventured | mostly followed the plough before they donned 
to suggest to his father that the affairs of the | the scarlet tunic, and Robert’s superior educa- 
estate were being mismanaged by the steward, | tion and his geatiemanly manners stamped 
he had been rebuked for his interference, | him at once as far above the ordinary soldier, 
now, when what he regarded as palpable acts | and instead of being the butt of the men 
of dishonesty came to his knowledge, he held | ocsupying the room, as is generally the case 
his peace, consoling himself with the thought | when a man joins a regiment, he instantly 
that possibly ere many years had passed he | became a favorite. 
would be master of Hillview Abbey, when Mr. On the first morning after his enlistment he 
Edward Alderson would speedily find, like | was sent toa squad of some dozen new men, but 
Othello of old, “ his occupation gone.” the sergeant-major detected at a glance that he 

Alderson knew this, and whilst he professed | had forgotten more about soldiering than the 
a friendship for the young fellow, in reality he | lance-corporal who was putting the squad 
detested him and nothing would have pleased | through the preliminary movements ever 
him better than that something should happen | knew, and the same day Robert Honey was 
to Robert which would necessitate his leaving | sent over to another squad which, under a ser- 
home, geant, was considerably advanced in the re- 

Time went on, and on his twentieth birthday | cruit drill. 

Robert ventured to speak ‘‘ soft words of love” In a surprisingly short time, in fact, he was 
to his adopted sister, and Grace Hemmings, to | reported as ready to join the regiment, but the 
whom young Robert was, as she frankly ex- | colonel of the depot was not disposed to part 
pressed it, ‘‘ dearer than life,”,consented to be- | with him. It is not at ali improbabie that the 
come his wife when he attained his majority, if | commanding officer felt that the recruit was a 
the Squire approved of her_so doing. So Robert ' gentleman and intended to advance his inter- 
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ests as far as possible. At any rate, about 
this time a vacancy occurred in the orderly- 
room and one morning Robert found himself 
in orders for promotion to lance-corporal, 
and was installed as, clerk in” the 
orderly-room office. 

And then again, scarcely had he entered 
upon his duties than the corporal in the 
quartermaster’s office was taken suddenly ill 
and died, and Robert found himself in new 
quarters and wearing two stripes on his arm 
instead of one. 

Meanwhile he had been the most studious 
man in barracks after office hours. The library 
was well stocked with military works and 
these the young soldier studied night after 
night, in addition to which he started a class 


composed of those men in his room who wished, 


to qualify for promotion. 

At this time the regiment was at Portland | 
and after Robert had seen nine months’ service 
he was ordered to join it on promotion to 
sergeant. From time to time he wrote to his 
newspaper friend and had had letters in return, 
These told of the gloom which had fallen over 
the Abbey after Robert’s banishment there- 
from ; how the old Squire had forbidden the 
mention of his name in his presence, but how, 
notwithstanding the apparent proof of Robert's 
guilt, both his sisters, and more especially 
Grace Hemmings, so the writer had privately 
ascertained, were convinced of his innocence. 
Robert’s ‘‘crime” had become common pro- 
perty in the village; for had not the steward 
when smoking his pipe, as was his wont, in the 
snug little parlor of the village inn, discussed 
it freely and told how it was only at his inter- 
cession that the enraged father had not put the 
law into operation ? 

But Robert cared nothing now what the 
steward said or what the villagers thought. 
It was enough for him that his sisters and 
Grace believed him innocent, and with this 
thought to console him he entered vigorously 
into the life which he had selected and became 
the most popular man in the regiment, 

Portland is probably the worst station of the 
British Army. What amusement there is to 
be found is made by the men themselves, and 
Sergeant Honey was among the fore- 
most men to make it. If he was not 
promoting a minstrel show, or a theatrical en- 
tertainment, or a regimental dance, he was 
entertaining his comrades in some way or 
other by his own personal efforts ; and on one 
occasion he was congratulated by the colonel 
of the regiment for the great military 
knowledge he displayed in a lecture which he 
gave under the auspices of the Regimental De- 
bating Class on The Franco-Prussian War: 
Why Napoleon Was Defeated. 

About this time the 3lst were transferred to 
Chatham, and whilst he half dreaded being 


recognized by some of his own or his father's 
friends, he nevertheless rejoiced to think that 
he would only be a few miles from the old 
home, and that perchance he might even have 
an opportunity of secretly seeing his sisters 
and Grace Hemmings. 


And it was as he feared. One afternoon as 


he entered the quartermaster’s office he found 


that officer in conversation witha gentleman 
who held a commission in the volunteer regi- 
ment to which Robert had formerly belonged. 
As he entered the room the gentleman started 


from his seat in astonishment, but an ap- 
pealing glance from the quartermaster-ser- 
geant (for Robert had been still further pro- 
moted) told him that the soldier had no wish 
to be recognized. Robert's office wasa room 
above that occupied by his chief, and when 
he had regained it his curiosity was aroused by 
hearing the quartermaster speaking his name, 


He listened. ‘‘Oh, yes, he’s a smart fellow,” 
he said; ‘‘he joined us at Canterbury depot. 
Extraordinary case of rapid p-omotion. 
Colonel’s rather sweet on him, and it won’t be 


long before he is given a commission.” 


The regiment remained stationed at ‘Chatham 
for a year, and while there Robert several 


times saw his newspaper friend. Tte latter 
had kept the promise which Robert had ex- 
acted from him, not on any account so make 
known his whereabouts to anyone ; his father 


had forbidden him to communicate with 


kis kinsfolk and he had resolved that he 


would not do so. But he waited anxi- 
ously the slightest news trom home, and on 
more than one occasion, after the day's duties 
were over, he had driven out over the Bluebell 
Hills into the neighborhood of Burnham in the 


hope that he might see, without being seén, |' 


those who he knew were mourning his 
absence at the Abbey. But his visits proved 
uneventful, and latterly his duties hac become 
so heavy that he was able to leave the barracks 
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Dr. H. F. Merritt. 


No Other Medicine 


SO THOROUCH AS 


AYER'S saz 


eonemsteeattieaiienaaall 
Statement of a Well Known Doctor 


parilla 





“No other blood medicine that I have 
ever used, and I have tried them all, is so 
thorough in its action, and effects so many 
permanent cures as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”’— 
Dr. H. PF. MERRILL, Augusta, Me. 


Ayer’s oniy Sarsaparilla 


Admitted at the World’s Fair. 
SL A LT SAT RO Fc a “TNanNeRS 


4yer’s Pills for liver and bowels, 


Be Your Own 
















































































Put it in the crucible, viz 


“Salada” 


, the teapot, 














Nov. 24, 1894 
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quartermaster devolved upon him. be guilty of a dishonorable action. ston the 
Robert 1 tf hi Squire Rowlands returned to Burnham, but ff. 
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would give the lie to the assertion that the | over his gold-rimmed spectacles, at the interest as geni 
worst kind of commissioned officer was to be oa his er aca ——e apparently for the thrown 
found in th w ret time, in Che campaign. 
ahe catenin a from hv i 2 1 “Yes,” he continued, ‘the 24th; one of the quality 
promotion the 4ulu | best regiments in the British service. And which | 
war broke out, and when Robert found that | the worst of it is, the slaughtered include that glass b! 
there was no prospect of his regiment being | 8@llant young fellow, concerning whose and no 
ordered to the seat of war he succeeded in | bravery the whole world has lately heard so f this 
transferring into the 24th Regiment and was | much—Captain Honey. o 
soon on his way to fight Cetewayo and his |, He could go no further. The girls sprang amidst 
savage tribesmen. from their seats as — seized by a sudden of the 
The regiment from the first was in the thick | frenzy, and with a wild shriek Grace Hem- would 
of the fighting, and many casualties happenin minge fell fainting to the floor. ' 
among the officers, Robert again found himself | What did it all mean? Why did the an- gaex 
‘promoted—this time to the rank of captain of | Dihtlasion of a regiment, and especially the the res 
one of the smartest fighting companies of the | death of one of its officers, affect his daughters turies. 
regiment. When this news reached Robert's | 8° seriously ? ie unt 
newspaper friend, he was so elated with it | Suddenly a half suspicion seemed to flash 
that meeting Rose Rowlands in the town one | through the old man’s mind, and in nervous are ast 
day he confided to her that the Captain Honey, | VOlce he asked, ‘Rose, who—is—this—Cap- the gre 
whose bravery had been the subject of much | tain—Honey? thirtee! 
comment in the press, was none other than her | The girl looked at him earnestly fora mo- 
own brother, Robert Rowlands. ment and then, throwing her arms about his can we 
Roqerly the young girl listened to an account neck, she cried, “ Father, can’t you guess?” the cre 
of Robert’santecedentssince the timehe hadleft | _ The old man disengaged himself from his than t 
Hillview Abbey, and when, later in the day, the | daughter's grasp, and his features became dis- what ts 
three girls assembled in Rose’s boudoir, whilst | torted with extreme anguish as he exclaimed, 
Rose repeated the story of Robert’s enlistment | ‘‘ Not my boy ; not—my—Bob—” And the old action | 
and rapid promotion, the scene was one which | Squire fell backwards into the arms of his A liter: 
beggars description. They laughed and cried | butler. The discovery had been too much for and th 
alternately, and neither seemed to know whe- the feeble old body, and the master of Hillview 
ther she was pleased or sorry at what she had | Abbey was stricken down with paralysis. —™ 
heard, Pleasure they all certainly felt that For three weeks he lay dead to the world; the clu 
Robert was alive, well and gaining such dis- | bis case was hopelese, Once, and only once, seem t 
tinction in the honorable position of an officer | he appeared to regain consciousness, and then ddlutio 
of Her Majesty's Army; and sorrow because | he mumbled that he wanted his boy. : 
they feared that at any moment they might If the watchers by his deathbed could have de!usio 
hear of his being killed in action. but made him understand that his boy was early g 
Presently Grace Hemmings stole away to her | Speeding home in response to a despatch that Thes 
own apartment and proceeded to write a long | his father was dying! h 
letter to Robert. telling him all that had taken | The “little war” was at an end; the troops the Fre 
place at the Abbey since he left home, and | Were returning, Captain Honey, who, although Addiso 
assuring him of her implicit faith in his inno- | Wounded, had succeeded through his own gai- volume 
cency, and of her undying love and devotion, | /antry in escaping the massacre, was coming fem a 
If she could have but known the contents of | 9n in advance and would possibly arrive in 
a certain letter which the Squire had that day | England before the old Squire’s end came, C wwerl 
received, and which at that moment he was And all Burnham hoped that this would be Me. Sr 
reading for the twentieth time in his library ;| 80. The news had gone forth, and Robert's C ‘itica 
could she have peeped into the pages of that | newspaper friend had done his part in its dis- satved 
letter, what joyous news she could have trans- | 8eMination, that Captain Honey, upon whom awe 
mitted to her soldier-lover who, fighting a | Her Majesty had been “ graciously pleased ” to E aglis 
savage but exceptionally brave foeman in a far- | bestow the decoration of the Victoria Cross, Unive! 
off land, would have hailed with delight any | 8nd the young Squire of Burnham were one Funk: 
message from the old Abbey, especially wae and the same. 
an one as Grace, had she known what the con- What rejoicings there would be when Robert 
tents of the Squire's letter were, could have | returned! But when, a few weeks after, he Th 
ant. entered the doors of his old home the beils in » 
Yes, if Grace Hemmings, whilst writing her | the ivy-covered tower were ringing forth a Aster, 
own letter, had been able to see into the | muffled peal Fosases to the district around tion of 
Squire’s library, she would have seen the stern, | the death of him who five years before had ever tl 
relentless old county magnate heart-broken | banished his son from home and dared him to 
with grief and with his head buried in his | enter its doors again whilst he lived. share 
arms. For that day’s mail had brought a letter . . . . ° > the bu 
to Squire Rowlands which had awakened Twelve months have passed since the Squire how t 
within him feelings to which for many years | of Burnham was laid to rest in the family almost 
he had been a stranger. The letter bore the | vault in the pretty churchyard. 
New York postmark, and was from a surgeon. Robert has iong since resumed his proper last to 
of one of the hospitals in that city. It stated | name and hasbeen permitted to retire with the so call 
that Edward Alderson had recently died in the | rank of Lieutenant-Colonel. mothe 
institution from the effects of a self-inflicted And the belis in the old church tower again f lov 
bullet wound, but that before his death he had | ring out, but this time it isa joyous peal. It pel 
confessed that the crime for which Robert | is the Colonel's wedding.day. m >the 
Rowlands had been banished from home was imbue 
his; that it was he who forged the Squire’s horrer 
name by ane oS handwriting to resem- 
ble that ot young Rowlands, and that he did come | 
so in order to bring disgrace upon Robert, 
whose presence at the Abbey would, he feared, Am: 
result in the discovery of the fraud which he os 
was perpetrating on the old Squire, The hos- across 
pital doctor in transmitting the confession ceived 
added that Alderson had given way to ever any 
kind of vice since his arrival in America, an = 
had shot himself whilst under the effects of a Oid, a 
hard drinking bout. “i a : de Gs 
Over and over again had the old man read : : Eogli 
the letter, until his cast-iron nerves had given es 
way, and ln tones of bitter aaguish be groaned: ba AS — 
** My poor boy ere is he’ » my God, AKCD 1) on 
why did I send him away?” His head Gronpet UNDE sae. nas aN ( Wolfe 
heavily upon the table and he lay for an hour view 
as one dead. b 
That night ere they closed their eyes in sleep Q 1eb 
the three girls prayed to heaven for the safety there 
of him whom they ali loved, and the same histo! 
eventing ff on Squire encpres Log eae story 
and was driven into town, where he wired the 
following personal advertisement to the Lon- J. YOUNG us a | 
gon Times : co home, my boy, come nome, THE LEADING UNDERTAKER the d 
t was all a mistake, was too hasty. Come arr 
Saas one forgive your broken-hearted father. a7 a pete 
Rose Rowlands had decided to risk her E.gl 
Sothern Gteplaanace Og eling: men she knew Engl 
about Robert, but ore she an oppor. 
tunity to do so the Squire was summoned away FRA N K J A ROSA R gon 
to London in connection with important busi- sever 
ness, and it was several days before he re- UNDERTAKER previ 
turned to Burnbam. ‘Phone 5392 699 queen Bt. West a Fee 
Meanwhilethethree girls had scanned each and Formerly with F ROSAR, Kir g Street East, Tae | 
every newspaper they could obtain possession 
of in the hope of finding some news of the war. | —————_________________— the t 
Occasionally they were Steanpeiaie’ mn Sas spec! 
there was no reference to the doings o e t e 
regiment to which Robert belonged, but once H. STONE & SON . bh 
they ead, ob ! with what 1299, : that the gal- UNOERTARERS e per 
lant 24¢ again been in the battle’s van 
and had achisved a well earned victory. COR. YONGE AND ANN STREETS, TORONTO. Ww 
While Squire Rowlands had not thought it TRLRPHONE 931 mag 
expedient to communicate to his daughters , 
the knowledge which he had possessed of his | ———— cien 
son's innocence, he had navers wleen, enplasnse n for 
everything to the rector of the parish wnen he the 
had talled on him to discuss parochial matters wl at | N = eo N > have 
on the Squire’s return from the telegraph C io ‘ 
office ; and this conversation had been over- d Bhi fa iW the 
heard by one of the servants, so that next day scrij 
not only was Robert’s innocence freely dis- Nia 
cussed in the servants’ hall, but the news had aE ee QO ot ! asl Sek 
actually reached the village iteelf. Ee aaa or 
1 wSe 


And everyone in the village, not excepting 
the scandal-mongers—and Burnham, like every 
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- New BDooks and Magazines. 


4 


NCE in conversa- 
tion with another 
newspaper man 
the topic of dis- 
cussion drifted 
around to that pe- 
riod in literature 
and in journalism 
when Pope was 
alive and when 
Addison, as Mr. 
‘ Spectator, held 
sway in London, My acquaintance claimed 

that he, in his own person, would have made a 

gceater reputation by his writing than did 

Joseph Addison, had he but chanced to live at 

the beginning of the eighteenth century instead 

of at the close of the nineteenth. He produced 
some of Addison's essays and some of his own 
and read them to me, and demanded an admis- 
s'on that his were supsrior. Then he reacked 
an effective climax by asserting that no person 
knew him or cared a rap for his works, while 
Addison was immortal. I was young at the 
time and ill-equipped to prescribe for a man 
with so odd an ailment. It had never occurred 
to me to read Addison, As a boy I detested 
him, for there was no study that bored me but 
grammar, and the Public School Grammar 
boasted that Addison wrote the purest English 
ever written. That was all I wanted to know 
about Addison. He figured inmy imaginationas 
a dry old humbug who worried his brains out 
over the parts of spsech. Of course no greater 
injustice could b3 done the graceful essayist, 
but of him I knew nothing at school, nor later 
when the newspaper man claimed that his 
writings, had he lived in Addison’s day, would 
have made him an immortal. The chances are 
that had my complaining acquaintance lived 
one generation sooner than this, he would 
never have put pen to paper. The facility 
which he calmly and without a blush discussed 
as genius was nothing more than a reflection 
thrown off by his mind from that perfected 
quality and endless quantity of literature 
which had surrounded him from his birth. A 
glass blower of to-day is merely a mechanic 
and no genius at all, yet if an expert workman 
of this class could go back and drop down 
amidst the necromancers and blind gropers 
of the period before glass was invented, he 
would figuré as a wizard or the greatest of 
geniuses, The glass blower of to-day is one of 
the results of advancement during the cen- 
turies. He needs very small intelligence, yet 
his unintelligent labors produce results that 
are astounding alongside the achievements of 
the greatest natural scientists of the twelfth or 
thirteenth centuries. In the same way all men 
can write to day with more or less facility, but 
the credit, ifany, belongs to the period rather 
than to the individual. A great deal of 
what is written to-day is due to a mechanical 
action of the mind and hand, and not to talent. 
A literary habit has overcome this generation, 
and the cheapness of books, the prevalence of 
Pipers, and that fluency of expression which 
the clumsiest intellect cannot fail to acquire, 
seem to give every individual of the race a 
delusion that he is a genius. This popular 
delusion drives editors and publishers into 
early graves. 

These reflections have been called forth by 
the receipt of a new volume entitled Joseph 
Addison : Selected Essays. In this attractive 
volume we have the following selected essays 
from among his best writings: Sir Roger de 
Civerley; Society, Fashions, Minor Morals ; 
M-. Spectator and His Paper; Literary and 
C ‘itical Topics, and Morals and Religion. The 
introduction is by Professor C. T. Winchester, 
English Literature D>par:ment of Wesleyan 
University. It is published in cloth at 75>. by 
Funk & Wagnalls of New York and Toronto. 








The purpose of “‘ Iota” in writing the Yellow 
Aster, it seems to me, was to outline a condi- 
tion of things that may exist when women (if 
ever that time comes) attain emancipation and 
share with man the studies of the sciences and 
the burden of the world’s business. She shows 
how the maternal instinct may diminish and 
almost die, yet not die altogether, but rouse at 
last to torture. She shows that emancipation, 
so called, brings a new thraldom in depriving 
motherhood of its native recompense—a bond 
of love and sympathy batween child and 
m ther. There may come atime when women, 
imbued by heredity and training with an ab- 
horrence of marriage, will yet require to be- 
come its victims. 





Among my books a few days ago I came 
across a volume that I had not read when re- 
ceived a year or two ago from Hart & Com- 
pany, the publishers. It is The Canadians of 
Olid, an historical romance by Phillipe Aubert 
de Gaspe, or rather, Charles G. D. Roberts, 
E.glish translation of that work. The book 
engaged me so much that I read it nearly all in 
one night. The story deals with the period of 
Wolfe and Montcalm from the French point of 
view, but as the leading characters remain in 
Q iebec after the English conquest and settle 
there, it is shown how agreeably the fusion of 
historically antagonistic races took place, The 
story is a good one, and Mr. Roberts has done 
us a service by putting it into English. That 
the daughter of the French selgneur did not 
marry the gallant Lochinvar after the English 
conquest, is a concession to French feeling that 
English readers cannot fail to deplore. The 
English flag has managed to encircle the globe 
pretty effectually without the inculcation of a 
severe patriotism that, in such premises, would 
prevent an English young lady from marrying 
a Frenchman when her whole heart was his. 
Tne hero and heroine are lefc at the close of 
the book, an old bachelor and an old maid re- 
spectively, droning away in neighborly respect 
of each other—a situation of sombre poesy, 
perhaps, but of very unsatisfac ory romance. 





We are told that some of the large American 
magazines have purchased, and paid for, sufti- 
cient manuscripts to answer all their needs 
for ten or twelve years to come. Some of 
the articles in the December issues may 
have been on file for the past ten years, 
the majority of them for five, Enough manu- 
scripts, passably good, are sent in to SATURDAY 
Nigur in any one month to supply its demand 
for contributions for the whole twelve months 


Serr 








Not Likely, 





Polite Tramp—Madame, I thank you, 
accepting this food ?—Fleigende Blatter. 





of any year. Where is this writing craze going 
toend? It would not be surprising to see in 
course of time a very unexpected development. 
Instead of magazines and high-class weeklies 
paying for contributions, we may live to see 
contributors paying the editor so much per 
page or line for inserting their essays, short 
stories or poems, A sequence to this, should it 
come to pass, would be that no subscription 
price would be charged for magazines and 
literary weeklies, the publisher sending out all 
copies free, regulating his edition by the rates 
charged for inserting manuscripts and adver- 
tising. One magazine would put out three 
times as many copies as another and charge 
contributors three times as much per page for 
inserting a story, poem or scientific essay. 
Munsey's, the Cosmopolitan and other maga- 
zines by cutting their subscription price almost 
to nothing seem within a step of this arrange- 
ment. Nowadays when aman writes astory 
he will not give it to an editor without a fancy 
price, yet he will put it out in book form 
and lose a few hundred dollars by the 
venture. Why not spend this money on 
an editor and be guaranteed a circula- 
tion? Why not establish a medium 
with a large gratis circulation, wherein all 
issuers of books that fail and pamphlets that 
advance hobbies could ‘get their work printed 
and scattered more respectably and at less cost 
than by the unorganized efforts of the authors ? 
This idea could be acted on at once, It would, 
of course, be only the thin edge of the wedge. 
Soon all magazines would adopt the practice, 
and only those who had a message and those 
who could afford a luxury would write to the 
annoyance of their kind. The unhealthy girls 
and the callow youths who promise to make 
the world a place of torture ten years from 
to day, would be forced to abandon their hate- 
ful pursuits and purposes. In this idea, if 
developed, one can foresee the emancipation of 
mankind from one of civilization’s worst evils. 





A subject that is not at all foreign to this 
column has been raised by Mr. W. A. Sher- 
wood, the artist. Inthe Canadian Magazine 





ho, Bury Thy Sorrow 


Thou Canst Make Thy Life 
Happy and Joyous. 


THROW OFF THE BURDEN OF 
DISEASE AND SUFFERING. 


Paines Celery Compound 
Does the Good Work. 


Cured People Send in Strong 
Testimony Every Day. 





Go bury the heavy burden of sorrow, disease 
and suffzring at once. It may bs that thou 
hast been in agony for 7 No doub* disap- 
pointments have attended the past efforts and 
endeavors, and now thou art sad, despondent 

nd hopeless. 
7 Suffering one, thou hast beea misled and 
deceived up to the present by medicines that 
have no curative virtues. Whilst thou hast 
been groping in darkness for a cure thousands 
have been made well by the mighty curing 
powers of Paine’s Celery Compound, 

This marvellous medicine is made to meet 
the wants and necessities of rich and poor, of 
old and young, who suffer from any derange- 
ment of the system. 

Hast thou read any of the wonderful cures 
wrought by this health giver? If not, send at 
once for a book wherein are records of attested 
wonders—men and women saved even at the 
point of death. Amongst these records will be 
found the names of some of Canada’s best 
people ; you will know many of them. 

Strong testimony is pouring in every day in 
favor of Paine’s Celery Compound. A letter 
has just come from Mrs. E. Rankin, of Court- 
right, Lambton Co., Oat., from it we give the 
following extracts : 

** With great pleasure 
the good I have received from the use of 
Taine’s Celery Compound, For a number of 
years I have been in very poor health owing 
to various causes, and lately I was advised to 
try your medicine, I used three bottles, and 
have received a world of good. My severe 
headaches are completely banished, and heart 
disease, from which I suffered for thirty years, 
has almost disapp2ared, and altogether I am 
vastly improved. I am fully convinced that 
Paine’s Celery Compound is all it is recom- 
mended to be.” 


I beg to inform you of 


but are you sure that 1 am not robbing your lover in 


SEE 


for October and in addresses before the Can- 
adian Institute, he has advocated a fostering 
of the National Spirit in Art. He points to 
the example of other countries as proving 
what can be done and prophesies that unless 
the right thing is done now, the people of the 
next century will have to repair the omission 
at much trouble and expense. He thinks 
there should be a Canadian Gallery at Ottawa 
where the representative work of painters 
could bs hung, the Government encouraging 
the painting of Canadian subjects and assist- 
ing to develop a truly Canadian art. He thinks 
that we should have at the capital of the Dom- 
inion a Westminster Abbey where the re- 
mains of our great men could be gathered, 
where their statues could stand and 
their portraits by contemporary artists adorn 
the walls. At present there is no central 
spot where the memories of our departed great 
men are made to cluster, At Osgoode Hall 
portraits are kept of men who became great in 
law ; in our universities are hung portraits of 
men who became great in learning; while at 
various points throughout the country there 
are statues raised to the more fortunate among 
our statesmen. But these are all evidences of 
the disorganization that exists. There is a 
great deal in Mr. Sherwood’s proposal to recom- 
mend it. Men who in life miss their reward 
are often, in other countries, rewarded by pos- 
terity, and the country would honor itself in 
honoring its worthy dead, besides inciting its 
children to a purer ambition and singieness of 
purpose. REVIEWER, 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to obd- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up ther own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studted. 

Lotra.—Much force of character and strength of mind are 
shown in this study. Writer is generous, slightly egotistic, 
perssvering and of good reasoning powers, a tendency to 
domination is shown, with honor, independent thought 
and a firm and forceful purpose. Writer can be diplomatic 
when necessary. This study has power and decision almost 
masculine in q 1ality and amount. 

Mac.—Your writing shows a sensitive feminine nature, 
with a etrong penchant for the opp2sitesex. You are open 
to infil sence and not given to assert yourself with any great 
decision. However, you have good strength of purpose, 
some imagination and ambition to rise. Your ink wae so 
faint that it has almost faded out and mare your study 
greatly. You are discreet and somewhat original. 

Waits Ciovar. —Yoar writing shows much force and any 
amount of constancy, will-power and decision. You are 
tenacious to obstinacy, self-assertive and rather quick 
and bright mentally. You lack much of that sympathy, 
gentleness and famininity which would complete a very fine 
study, in which independence of thought, strong feeling 
and much desire for approbation are very noticeable. 

SsOWBALL —I cannot give you a recipe for keeping your 
hair very fair. Iam told that a wash of champagne is a 
good thing, but that comes rather high, does it nos? Your 
writiog does not show much control or very well directed 
force. Its slope is not consistent, but then neither are you. 
You are very honest and truthful, sympathetic, sociable, 
and would be improved by a good deal more concentration. 
You have some leaning towards the opposite sex and a 
healthy ambition to make your mark in the world 

Constrance.—1. If you read by artificial light or when 
you are very tired {¢ will not bs good for your weak eyes. 
Bathe them in sali and water and use jidgment in using 
them until they are better. 2. Your writing shows 
excellent temper and a rather psrverse will, you are gener- 
ous but not extravagant, not particularly quick of percep- 
tion, somewhat ambitious and very apt to indulge in day 
dreams. You are given to hero-worship, fond of talking, 
energetic and slightly impulsive. Your study suffers from 
being written on lines. 

Pex. wan, Trenton.— Your name seems to be a popular 
one I have several correspondents over {t. Thank youa 
thousand times for the suggestion of an outing, but as I 
have j ist opened your letter for the first time, it's rather 
late to consider it. By the way, I had jast returned from 
a trip on that same boat, to that identical spot, 80 it was a 
little behind hand, anyway. 2. Your writing shows a 
bright and receptive nature, fond of motion and novelty, 
impulsive, with some facility, plenty of character, strong 
affection and good temper. You are ambitious and should 
achieve success. 

Gretcusn.—Your letter is dated August 13. I was much 
amused by the careful way you and Mre. Pocket did up 
your coupons No danger cf their being lost! You are 
vary fond of eff20¢ and thiak too much of the world’s opin- 
fon; this has a tendency to make you artifisial in manner. 
Your reasoning powers are excellent, though you are not 
nearly eo bright ia intuition ae your friend. You are oau- 





* tious in trusting others, a trifls selfish, have a very good 


idea of your own importance and eome lack of consideration. 
Impatience and hasty j idgment often mar your sense of 
j 1stice, and it is hard to overcome your prejudices. How- 
ever, it i an original and interesting study and fall of 
vitality. 

Tus Ustucky Ons.—Your question as to whether Conan 
Doyle evolved hie stories solely from imagination te very 
opportune, as we are to have that clever man in our city 
very shortly, I will then ask him for you and let you know 
in this column what he says. The aims of Auarohiste are 
to arouse the powers that be to a sense of the duty they 
owe to those needing their aid, though how they expect to 
help the needy by killing off the leadere of the world’s 
marob I can't say. The Anarchists, however, don'é reason ; 
they overturn and destroy. Your writing, while very 
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Yes, 


NOW, MIND! 


THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP 








bright and buoyant, does not seem to be well matured. I 


study it just now. 
_ re oO 
Weather Bulletin. 





PROBABILITIES NEXT FOUR WEEKS, 


At this time of the year it is safe to predict 
that the weather will be wet, cold and gener- 
ally uncomfortable, and it is also safe to state 
that a Rigby Coat is really the only satisfactory 
outside garment to wear. No matter if the 
weather is wet, cold or stormy, one is always 
warm and comfortable in a Rigby Coat. 

—_——______+ + —_____—_. 

Beware of the man who smiles when he’s 
angry ; he is likely to be dangerous, And be- 
ware of the man who looks glum when he’s 
glad ; he’s probably a humorist. 





Get the Best. 


The public are too intelligent to purchase a 
worthless article a second time; on the con- 
trary they want the best. Physicians are vir- 
tually unanimous in saying Scott’s Emulsion is 
the best form of Cod Liver Oil. 





An Undoubted Surprise. 

Young Lady—I should like to give my in- 
tended a iittle surprise before our marriage. 
What would you recommend? 

Lady Friend—Don’t wear your false teeth 
just for once.—L’Odi Giotto. 





Cold in the head—Nasal Balm gives instant 

relief ; speedily cures, Never fails. 
a i ee 
A Sure Remedy. 

Passenger—Captain, can’t you recommend 
any cure for sea-sicknees? | 

Captain—Certainly, my good sir, and one 
that never fails. All you have got to do is to 
lie down in the shade of a tree in full leaf, and 
away it goes !—Der Schalk. 





Do Not Insure 


Until you have seen one of the unconditional 
policies of the Manufacturers’ Life. Every 
policy is without conditions as to habits of life 
or manner of death, and non-forfeitable from 
~ cause whatever after the first year. 
ead office, cor. Yonge and Colborne streets, 
Toronto. 
_—_—_— To | 


Wax Was Nowhere. 


Fanny is alittle girl who has a big wax doll 
asacompanion. A few days ago a new sister 
came to her house, and after a few days she | 
went over to a neighbor's. 

‘* Well, Fannie,” said the lady, ‘‘ where’s your 
wax doll?” 

“Oh,” she answered, turning up her nose, “I 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


*“*By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fiae properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has J agrteniony for our breakfast and supper 
a delicately flavoured beverage which may save us man 
heavy doctor’s bille. It ie by the judicious use of suo 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually built 
up until strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escapes 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 
Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packete, by Grocers, labelled thus: | 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeopathic Chemists - London, England 











Correct Perfume 


in England to-day in fashionable circles 
is Opoponax, that latest production of 
the well known London Perfumers, 
PiESSE & LUBIN. If you desire perfect 
satisfaction, insist upon having the per- 
fume of 
PIESSE, & LUBIN | 
2 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, ENG. 
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| 
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THE FAMOUS | 
Old Port Wine 


| 
“Without | 
a 
Peer” : 


—— 


TINS) 
| 


On sale at Michie & Co.’s, Lockhart & Co.’s, 
J. C. Moor’s, G. W. Cooley’s, T. W. George's, 
F. Giles’. Wholesale—Adams & Burns, Eich- 
ron & Carpenter. 


H. CORBY, Agent for Canada 














FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while soln for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best 
remedy for diarrhoea, 

'wenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





think you are rather in a transition stage and prefer not to | more. 


| ladies’ caps in stock. 


I Tell You 


Children will grow up to have a 
clear and healthy skin if they use 


y Baby’s Own Soap 


and will keep it so as long as 
they continue using it. 


Don't YOU be ‘‘softy” and let you grocer sell 
you an inferior kind on which he makes more profit. 





CO., Manufacturers, Montreal 








don’t have nothing to do with wax babies any 
We've got a meat baby at our house 
now, and that takes upall my time.— Merchant 
Traveler, 





‘Doran wor put on duty in citizens’ clothes 
th’ other noight,” said a member of the force. 
‘*How’d he get along?” ‘‘Ter’ble. Not wan 
o’ the fruit-stand dagos reco’nized ’im widout 
z yer and the poor mon loike to starved 
o death,” 





Look Out for Cold Weather 


but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway and you 
will be as warm, comfortable and cheerful as 
in your own library or boudoir. To travel be- 
tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or 
been Chicago, Omaha and Sioux City, in these 
luxuriousiy appointed trains, is a supreme 
satisfaction ; and, as the somewhat ancient ad- 
vertisement used to read, ‘‘ For further parti- 
culars, see small bills.” Small bills (and large 
ones, too) will be accepted for passage and 
sleeping car tickets. For detailed information 
address A, J. Taylor, Canadian Passenger 
Agent, Toronto, 





“Do you think Skinner can make a living 


out there?” 
‘*Make a living! Why, he'd make a living 
on arock in the middle of the ocean—if there 


was another man on the rock.” 





A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘‘ This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
& railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 





Tender-hearted damozel—I think fishing is 
cruel. The idea of putting a worm to the tor- 
ture of having a hook run through him is 
awful to me. 

Witherby—It doesn’t hurt the worm. 

Tender-hearted damozel—How do you know? 

Witherby—How? Why, I’ve put worms on 
hooks dozens of times and never heard a mur- 
mur from ’em, 





The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Seneets leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars, making direct connections for 
all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America. Ask your nearest railwa 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Fu 

articulars at north-east corner King and 

onge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson, 
passenger agent. 


MISS STEVENS 
261 Yonge Street 


For first-class 


MILLINERY 


And Fancy Goods. 





Fine assortment of mourning millinery and 


MISS PAYNTER 
Has a select stock of all Fall and Winter 


trimmed Millinery in all the latest designs 


3 King Street East 
Ascend by elevator. 


MISS MILLS 


Makes up all the latest styles in Ball Dresses 
and Street Costumes. 


3 King Street East 
Ascend by elevator. 


First fizor. 


First floor. 


YONGE & COLLEGE—Enotrance 4 and 6 College Street. 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dreesee—all ages A full assortment of Baby 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al- 
ways in stock, 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aud Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty. 


282 Church Street . - Torento 
HILDREN’S FROCKS 
We make a specialty of this line. Latest styles. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable terme. 
LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY, 18 King Street Bast. 


HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Catting School. Dresemaking taught in all ite latest 

branches. Seamlese waiste a qo. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Fummine, 240 Yonge St., Up-stairs. 


MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Oor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a epecialty. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * west! reson 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 


TAINE eee =... 


GLASS eo ELLIOTT & 50K. 


ro 96 Bay 8., Tornosto 
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EDMUND E SHEPPARD - - Hditor 


SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 





Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrtp.), Propr’s, 
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A New Volume. 


With this issue Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT 
enters upon its eighth volume, It is customary 
for the editor to say something on such an oc- 
casion. We can convey to our friends the 
pleasing intelligence that during the past year 
the paper has maintained the prosperity that 
has marked it from the first. Although in al- 
most every line of business the year has been 
accounted a bad one, yet we can say that this 
paper begins a new volume with a wider circu- 
lation and a sounder business than ever before. 
It has been established beyond question that 
the idea of running a high-class and clean 
weekly in this city was a happy thought. 

Several new features are on foot which en- 
able us to say with confidence that the paper 
will be a better one from this time on than it has 
yet been. We have just started a department 
for the discussion of money matters, wherein 
financiers and investors will find information 
obtainable in no other publication, and written 
in a style intelligible to everyone. A literary 
department will hereafter be a feature of the 
paper, conducted by a capable reviewer whose 
racy method will soon make him popular with 
all our readers, even those who do not bother 
reading new books. The paper, too, will be 
more expensively illustrated during thecoming 
year than it has been since its establishment, 
for we are determined to find readers in every 
town in Canada. 

As an evidence of the new order of things we 
may announce that in our issue of December 15 
there will begin a new serial story by Angus 
Evan Abbott (James Barr, brother of Luke 
Sharp), entitled ‘‘ And Lost His Good Name,” 
This will be found a splendid story, and 
is illustrated from first to Jast in half- 
tone by some of the best artists of London, 
We can say without fear of error that this 
will be the most artistically illustrated serial 
ever published in a Canadian paper, while the 
story itself cannot be surpassed for interest, 
We expect to cement al] our old friendships 
and to create a hostof new ones before the 
volume which opens to-day shall come to a 
close. 













































The Drama. 


HIS has been the best all-round 
week of the season in the mat- 





* TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





went to India and returned. Greenwood and 
Coleman are in partnership and the couple are 
invited to the wedding. The lady does not 
recognize the name Lord Bibary, and to Sin- 
clair the name Mrs, Greenwood has no signifi- 
cance. Mrs. Coleman does not recognize Mrs. 
Greenwood but her maid does, and so does Mr. 
Coleman when he sees her. They think her 
the late disreputable Mrs. Sinclair and that 
Bibary is a bigamist. Of course it all comes 
right, but the situations are full of humorous 
interest. The acting of Sadie Martinot as 
Mrs. Darcy and afterwards as Mrs. Greenwood 
is faultlessly artistic and charming. Mr. Max 
Figman as Ferdinand Sinclair and afterwards 
Lord Bibary, proves himself an actor of high 
order while Mrs. Sol. Smith, as Mrs. Coleman, is 
aconstant delight. I have seen no one in a simi- 
lar role who at all compares with her, The other 
characters are competently handled. I trust 
that I may often see Miss Martinot, for I hold 
her to be unsurpassed in her line. 


* 


This column is apt to read but tamely this 
week, for I have nothing save praise to lavish 
upon Corinne and the Kimball Opera Company. 
The piquant little star was never so bright, 
and never 80 fully justified the copious adver- 
tisement that has been lavished upon her as 
during this week to Toronto, She sings, 


of our leading public men, irrespective of 


party leanings, will occupy the platform on the 
evening of the 29th, drawn by respect for the 
man and by the prospect of a treat. Let me 
give a sample of Mr. Sullivan’s stirring songs: 
Deep in the Canadian woods we've met, 
From one bright Island fiown ; 
Great is the land we tread, but yet 
Oar hearts are with our own, 
And ere we leave this shanty small; 
While fades the autumn day, 
We'll toast old Ireland ! 
Dear old Izeland ! 
Ireland, boys, hurrah ! 
7 
The action against Manager Stair of the 
Academy of Music on the charge of exhibiting 
indecent posters upon the bill boards, has been 
traversed to the January assizes in order to 
enable the theater manager to prepare his 
defence. While not at all sympathizing with 
the narrow people who regard the theater, 
however regulated and purified, as a place of 
sin and wickedness, who seem to regard 
even the laugh ot childhood as an evi- 
dence of original sin and the laugh of 
manhood as evidencing a continued Sata- 
nic influence, still, I believe some _ super- 
vision of theaters is necessary. There 
are—for the profession is large and recruited 
from every social scale from the highest to the 


a 





Mr. T. D. Sullivan, M.P. 





novelist he is one of the most prolific, his 
friends claiming that he writes one of those 
English three volume novels in a month. I 
have only read one of his novels, By the Gate 
of the Sea, but it has created a desire for more, 
By the way, the book referred to gives us a 
glimpse of army life that is scarcely apt to 
gratify a soldier, the officers, with the ex- 
ception of Tregarthen, being shown up as 
either vulgar blackguards or shallow-pated 
fools. Christie Murray is a clever after-dinner 
speaker and eloquent on the platform. His 
lecture will be under the patronage of His 
Honor the Lieutenant Governor and Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick and the officers of the 48th Highland- 
ers. Christie Murray started newspaper work 
in a very humble capacity, and the stories he 
will tell Tuesday evening of his experiences 
will be very amusing and sometimes very 
thrilling. a 


All those who read books, all those who 
write for the press or the publisher, and all 
those who feel an interest in the world’s clever 
men, will be at Massey Hall Monday evening 
if they can to see and hear Conan Doyle. It 
will be interesting to see the man who has made 
his name so famous, and to hear of his initial 
reverses and his final successes. Conan Doyle is 
one of the best known fiction writers of our 
day, and when it is remembered that he is still 
a young man, it is safe to predict that, 
should he live, he will yet become 
the master of his period. The White Com- 
pany and Micah Clark are two of his books 
that rank among the choicest of literature, 
while A Study in Scarlet and other stories in 
which that remarkable character, Sherlock 
Holmes, employs his rare gifts as a detective, 
are phenomenally popular the world over. It 
may eventually prove that his lighter work 
will outlast the more massive historical novels. 
He has written some very entertaining short 
stories, one well known volume, entitled My 
Friend the Murderer, containing several gems, 
At present he has running in The Idler, to 
which he is a constant contributor, a series of 
The Stark Munro Letters, which embody the 
hero’s very unique and humorous experiences, 
Conan Doyle not only possesses literary talent 
in an unusual degree, but isa medical doctor 
and thus has at his disposal a wide field 
denied to the multitude of writers. He turns 
his professional knowledge to the most skilful 
account. In Boston, New York and the other 
cities already visited by Dr. Doyle, he has been 
lionized, and that much will be made of him 
here by his admirers goes without saying. 
Perhaps no English novelist who has not made 
himself famous by the artful method of de- 
cease, has more admirers in Toronto than he, 
To die is the one great advertisement that 
booms the works of aliterary man. Would 
that amateur contributors knew this! 


’ The City Club Burlesque Company will be at 

Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House next week, 
Sam T. Jack’s Creoles at the Academy of 
Music, and at the Grand H. D. Graham in 
Special Delivery. 


The Athletic Club Smoker will take place on 
the evening of November 28, and will be an 
unusually jolly event. ba 


The Mozart Symphony Club, which on No- 
vember 29 will contribute, at the Pavilion, the 
































ter of theatrical entertainment. 

Sadie Martinot during the first 

half of the week at the Grand 

gave the best comedy perform- 
ance I have seen for a long time; Corinne was 
never so truly a star asin her present appear- 
ance with the Kimball Opera Comique com- 
pany at Jacobs & Sparrow's, while A Jay 
Circus at the Academy of Music has proved to 
be an unusually amusing burlesque. 


The Passport is a comedy in three acts by B. 
C. Stephenson and William Yardley, and isa 
most skilfully constructed piece. The plot 
and the humor are at no point made to clash, 
nor is either allowed to forget what is due the 
other. No character or situation is intro. 
duced without a cause, and no phase of the 
plot fails to be humorous. The scene opens in 
a public waiting-room adjoining a Russian 
railway station, where Mrs. Coleman and her 
maid are detained, an unspeakable Russian 
policeman with formidable whiskers and 
bayoneted rifle guarding the door. The 
women can form no idea of what is the 
matter. Then in rushes Mr. Coleman, 
and presently enters the chief of police. 
It transpires that the Coleman party had been 
robbed in Paris of their passports and had 
notified the police of that city, after which 
they had secured new papers and proceeded 
into Russia. The Parisian police had wired to 
the Russian frontier that a rich English member 


of Parliament, then in Paris, had been robbed | 
of papers and money, and that the thieves | 


were a man and two female accomplices who 
were probably traveling into Russia, The 
energetic officer at Wirballen arrests the real 
Coleman party instead of the thieves and sub 
jects the choleric Englishman and his stout, 
fussy wife to every indignity. While they 
are out being searched, there enters Ferdinand 
Sinclair, a young English diplomat, followed 


| 

| 

j 
presently by a charming, twittering lady, a | 
Mrs. Darcy, whom he met on_ the} 
train. Her memory is of no use what 
ever. When Sinclair enquires for her | 
husband she says he is ‘‘in the, oh, the} 
thingimebob, you Know, where they put | 
people.” ‘‘ Not the gaol?” ‘Oh, no.’ ** The | 
asylum?” ‘Oh no, the—oh, the—where they | 
bury them.” ‘‘The cemetery, of course.” | 


When Sinclai: goes to get his passports ex- | 
amined he offers to do a like service for her, 
and she hunts for her papers, It turns out | 
that her passports are with her maid, who | 
missed the train. This means that she will be 
detained for a day at the horrid little place. 
Sinclair recollects that his passport is made out | 
for himself and wife, and finally Mrs. Darcy 
agrees to get away to Moscow by pretending to 
be Mrs. Sinclair. In come the Colemans, and 
she is introduced as Mrs. Sinclair. The diplo- 
mat uses his efforts in the Colemans’ behalf 
and all depart. The real Mrs. Sinclair 
was a bad woman who ran away with 
a lover and died. Sinclair three years 
later is being married to Coleman’s daugh- 
ter. He, in the meantime, has succeeded 
to the title of Lord Bibary. Mrs. Darcy met 
Mr. Greenwood in Moscow and married him, 


dances, acts, talks and smiles with a vim and 
sparkle for which I can find no local parallel 
but in Caroline Hamilton’s work here two 
years agoin Robin Hood. Hendrick Hudson, 
or the Discovery of Columbus, is an opera 
comique spectacle that surpasses anything of 
the kind on the road. I say this without com- 
pulsion and with no hope of gain. Al- 
though there are drills and marches in 
tights, these can scarcely be deemed vulgar, 
owing to their precision and the strict at- 
tention to manceuvres which is paid by 
every one of the girls. Mrs. Kimball 
gives this feature her personal supervision. 
Scenically Hendrick Hudson is superb and the 
full houses that greet the production at every 
performance yield unstinted applause. 





Marlow, the soubrette in The Jay Circus at 
the Academy of Music this week, is a Toronto 
girl and the fact adds interest to her really 


good performance. The burlesque _ tra- 
peze act by Sherman and Morrisey is 
very funny; Mlle. Delorme gives an 
unusual performance as a dancer, while 


the musical quartette, Howell, Russell, Tenny 

and Talbert, greatly pleases. Asa take-off on 
the old-time country circus the whole thing is 
capital. No company could afford to call itself 
| The Jay Circus and give anything resembling 
ajay performance. The theaters always have 
| something special for Thanksgiving week, and 
; Manager Stair has seen to it that the Academy 


| is in the swim this time. 
* 


Rhea proved once more during her engage- 


| 
| 
| ment here last week that she is an actress of 
| 


the first class, although afflicted with an accent 


| that must always prevent her being popular 
| with the masses, 


She has an intensity in her 
serious work and a sparkle in her comedy that 
is truly rars. In comedy, however, her accent 
obtrudes itself more than in tragedy. The 
Lady of Lyons and Pygmalion and Galatea are 
well known here, and Rhea and W. S. Hart ac- 
quitted themselves well in both pieces. Bona- 
parte at School is entirely new here and Rhes’s 
performance of the leading role on Saturday 
night added distinctly to her reputation as 
an artist. 


Timothy Daniel Sullivan, M.F., Lord Mayor 
of Dublin in 1886 and 1887, will, thanks to the 
enterprise of the St. Alphonsus Catholic Asso- 


| ciation of this city, give a lecture in Massey 


Hall on Thursday evening, November 29. T. 
D. Sullivan, M.P., is one of the most gifted 
Irishmen of the present day. He was elected 
member of the Imperial Parliament for West 
meath in 1880, and is still its representative. 
He is Irish of the Irish, has all the wit and 
burning eloquence of his race, and has written 
songs that are sung to-day by his compatriots 
in every part of the world. He has been 
gaoled for his opinions and his writings in 7'he 
Nation, but through all the predicaments of 
hia eventful career has maintained the respect 
of friends and opponents in the fullest degree, 
His lecture in Massey Hall w!! be outttios | 
“Fourteen Yearsin the B-itish Parliament,” 
and he can unveil much that is little known 
about Parnell's last days of public life. Many 





ee 


very lowest—among the owners and managers | second number of Kleiser’s Star Course, comes 
of plays and companies, men too coarse and | very highly recommended, the various artists 





vulgar to know what is decent and what is in- 
decent. 
pure and almost painfully moral, would 
strongly offend people whose habits and sur- 
roundings were quite different. 
actors and the best managers rea.ize the fac 


from interference works an injury to them, for 
condemnation falls blindly upon the profession. 
The inspection of the theatrical posters and of 
performances and performers should be under- 


taken, yet it isan undertaking that should be | With A Keview, one of the best of shows, 


approached with careful good sense. While 
the immoral-minded bill designer should not be 
permitted to go to any length he may choose, 
on the other hand the inspector who may be 
appointed should not be one who will go beyond 
his duties with the saintly purpose of worrying 
the theater out of existence. That Manager 
Stair should have to suffer in the cause is, 
however, regretted by all who know him, 


It is not often that we are so favored as to 
have two well known English novelists lectur- 
ing here on two successive evenings, but Dr. 
Conan Doyle willappear at Massey Hallon Mon 





David Christie Murray. 





day evening, to be followed on Tuesday even- 
ing by Mr. David Christie Murray, who is not 
only a widely read novelist but a celebrated 
war correspondent. I understand that Mr, 
Murray had been induced to come here by 
Major Henderson of the 48th Highlanders, but 
Star of Bethleham Lodge No. 19, K. O. T. M., 
were looking for something geod and so 
secured Christie Murray. He is known 
to be one of the best of story tellers, and 
with his wide experience among the military, 
political and literary people of the day, he 
should be able to entertain as few can. As a 


Bills that they would deem eminently | York press. 


The best the Grand recently in A Review, have dis- 
t banded. The company broke up at Philadel- 


that to defend the lower order ot their kind | Phia on good business, which enabled Mr. 


having received very high praise in the New 


* 


John Russell’s comedians, who appeared at 


Russell to pay some back debts, and for the 
balance his friends in New York are raising 
funds. Sometimes a real good performance 
will fail todraw business and it has been so 


John Russell has broken down in his efforts to 
stem adversity and is now secluded in a sani- 
tarium, suffering from nerve prostration. 


On account of the holiday I close this page 
up too soon to be able to say anything about 
My Partner, in which Louis Aldrich is appear- 
ing at the Grand during the latter half of the 
week. MAcK, 


An Echo from the Judge Ferguson 
Episode. 


E STOPPED me last night and 
asked for a quarter. He wanted 
to get a bed, he said. I enquired 
where he came from ; how he man- 
aged to get into an inland country 

town; where he was going to and the usual 
equally wise questions which a man feels he 
has a right to ask before parting with the 
nimble quarter to the ubiquitous tramp. 

‘** By rail. First-class from Toronto. Dere’s 
nothin’ common about me this week,” he an- 
swered, and he chuckled. ‘' Tanks,” he said 
as he slipped the coin into his pocket. ‘As 
fer where I'm goin’, I'm not dead sure. I'll 
sleep on it. I’m hoverin’ between puttin’ in 
Xmas in British Columbia or dividin’' my time 
over Ontario and Quebec. I'm too much 
a patriot to go to Dakota or Kansas, 
I'm not providin’ Grit literature about 
the exodus. How will I manage it? Why, 
I’ve got acinch, a dead cinch,a lu-lu. Been 
readin’ the papers lately? See that about a 
Toronto judge being fired off aGrand Trunk 
train by mistake at Trenton? Well, dey say 
de whole company’s sittin’ up at nights about 
it. And dere’s goin’ to be a general meeting of 
de directors to explain tings. Well, dere’il be 
no more judges given de bounce dis winter in 
Canada, see? 

‘“*When de train pulled out from Toronto 
last night and de con. came ‘round for paste- 
boards I was sleepin’ wid me hat down. In 
de usual style he turned de lantern toward me 
and said, ‘ Tickets.’ Did I give hima ticket? 
No. Don’t have to. I transfixed him wid a 
severe and orty stare as if I was given him six 
months in de Central, and just whispered, ‘I’m 
Judge ——’ and he nearly dropped de glim and 
said, ‘Excuse me, judge, sorry I disturbed 
you,’ Demchaps knows a gentleman when 


dey sees one, I could have told him that de 
Chief Justice of de Supreme Court and an 
Assize Judge, my mates, was ridin’ on de 
bumpers. What! Goin’! Well, good night, 
but hain't I got a lu-lu?” 

CHARLES Lewis SHaw, 





























Nov. 24, 1894 


The Song of the Waves. 


For Saturday Night. 


Oft have I eat philosophic and mute 
Beside the green-fringed shore, 
And listened to strains sweet as any lute 
Which the waves sing evermore, 
As they break upon the pebbly strand 
In glistening crystal foam ; 
No epot eo dear in all the land 
As the laughing waters’ home, 
Leaping and splashing in ecstasy 
Of wild abandon, they sing to me: 
‘There is nothing firm beneath the sun, 
All living things their course must run 
But water and land, 
They only can stand 
Through the long, changefal yeare 
Ab! little we know 
Of sadness or woe, 
Of grim misfortune or tears ; 
All the day long 
With our gurgling song 
We frolic around this shore, 
And the young and gay 
Who come this way 
Will find us here evermore. 





‘* We'll buoy them up upon our breast 
And hear thoir foolish loves confessed, 
And laugh to think how short a space 
Is granted to the human race. 
Perchance if winde above us rave 
For some poor souls we'll make a grave ; 
But creatures doomed to us will find 
In that last hour that we are kind. 
So slyly will we steal their breath 
They scarce will know that it fe death ; 
Weird sounds will fill their closing ears, 
And charm away their fatile fears, 
And visions strange to mortal sight 
Will kindle feelings of delight. 
Then babble and play 
All the long day, 
We scorn the tricke of old Time 
Crooning in glee, 
Happy are we, 
Our destiny surely sublime ; 
Now gentle and mild, 
Anon wrathful and wild 
Or sputtering in impotent rages, 
Some mortals must sigh 
And all must die, 
Bat thus we flow on through the ages. 
Maris Epitu Brynon. 





lola, 


For Saturday Night. a 
Ghostlike, she vanished from our sight, 
Just ae her face familiar grew, 
When day died in arms of night 
Her gentle ecul took wing and flew. 


Her sweetest emile she gave us last, 
Her softest whispers in our ears ; 

She smiled serenely as ene passed, 
Soothing our sorrow in ite teare. 


Her form was all in white arrayed, 
Forth looked two dewy stars—her eyes, 
Her fluttering wings soft murmurs made 
As ‘round her cloeed the evening skies. 


Aurora’s glance fell bright and clear 
Upon the weeping earth beneath ; 
But we had lost a soul most dear, 
And bound our brows with cyprese wreath. 
Toronto, November 5. J. Trevor Burr. 





Parted. 





For Saturday Night. 


Parted, alas, and through the future yeare 
Without thy emile to ‘gladden, 

Who in this world would care if j>y or tears 
My life would crown or sadden ? 


n. 
Who cheer the lonely hours at twilight gray, 
So full of saddest fancies, 
Who drive the memories of the past away 
With fond and trusting glances ? 
Parted from thee, Oh God! I could not live 
If we were always parted ; 
Life were not life, for life no life could give 
If I were broken-hearted. 
W. Repiac 





A Prayer. 


Lord of my heart’s elation, 
Spirit of things unseen, 

Be thou my aspiration 
Consuming and serene ! 


Bear up, bear out, bear onward 
Thie mortal soul alone, 

To selfhood or oblivion, 
Inoredibly thine own,— 


Ae the foamheade are loosened 
And blown along the sea, 
Or sink and merge forever 
In that which bids them be. 


I, too, must climb in wonder, 
Uplift at thy command— 

Be one with my frail fellows 
Beneath the wind’s strong hand. 


A fizet and shadowy cclumn 
Of duet or mountain rain, 

To walk the earth a moment 
And be dissolved again. 


Be thou my exaltation 
Or fortitude cf mien, 
Lord of the world’s elation, 
Thou breath cf things unseen | 
, Bliss Carmen in Thet Outlook. 





The Czar’s Vision. 





Within the Royal castle walls, 
The dying Monarch lies ; 

One hears among those gathered there 
But bitter sobs and sighs. 


And suddenly appears to him, 
A dream 60 strange and olear ; 
Hie face assumes a fearfal look, 
Hie body writhes with fear. 


He dreams he sees Siberia’s land, 
He dreams he hearse the waile 

Of those poor creatures he had damned 
To pine within ite goale. 


He sees a thousand arms stretched out, 
He hearse those curses wild 

Hurled at him, the dying Czar, 
By woman, man, and child. 


With hollow eyes and sunken cheeks, 
And bruised with etripe and scar, 

The banished sabjecte dance around ° 
The dying Russian Czar. 


Then from those creatures’ hollow eyee 
A flood of tears makes pace ; 

It flows along and covers o'er 
The Emperor's trembling face. 


The clook strikes twelve, the Czar awakes, 
And those around him are 
All praying to Almighty God 
To save and bless the Czar! 
Translated from the German. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Between You and Me. 


CONSTANTLY receive letters from 
women and girls asking me to recom- 
mend them a course of reading, which 
letters I generally lay aside with a 
feeling of helplessness akin to that of 
Chevalier’s gentleman who “ don’t 
know where 'e are.” How can I recom- 
mend the Pleasures of Life toa girl who 
devotes her time to gossip, promenading and 
reading Mary Jane Holmes, or what would be 
my reward if I put Hardy’s Tess into the hands 
of a suspicious prude, who sees suggestion in 
the most honest and innocent remark, and 
blushes and bridles before the Venus de Milo 
and the Apollo Belvedere? If these corres- 
pondents would only say frankly, ‘‘I aman 
ignorant feather-head,” or ‘Il am a goody- 
goody, prejudiced, narrow-minded female,” or 
even if one had the unconcern to ray, ‘Iam a 
refined, well-born, indolent woman, with some 
fluttering ambition to shine in conversation. 
Kindly suggest s few books that can be talked 
about and earn for me the reputation of being 
as brainy as I am beautiful,” I could seriously 
give them advice and precisely meet their 
various demands, As it is, where there is such 
a Scylla and Charybdis, and such a deep sea 
running between, I decline to go out over my 
ankles. 


A good many of us will remember the month 
of November this year, not for the sake of gun- 
powder treason and plot, but for the epidemic 
of annoying little thefts and burglaries which 
have upset our menages and our tempers. 
What a peculiar turn sometimes strikes one, 
when one considers the dishonesty of nine out 
of ten of the humanrace. From the clerk of the 
government office, who supplies his wife with 
superfine stationery, which carries honestly its 
government stamp and causes an amused 
query in the mind of the recipient of the 
said G.C.W.’s billet-doux, to the lady who 
makes away with her hostess’s souvenir 
spoons at an afternoon tea ; from the man who 
prigs the firm's directory to the rag peddler 
who strips the clothes line—we have them all 
with us, and we know them well. I think it 
is rather a generous allowance even to give 
perfect honesty to every tenth individual, and 
yet one wonders at the distance we have 
slidden downhill, who were originally made 
only a little lower than the angels! The crime 
of dishonesty saps the spiritual force of men 
and women. Secret and safe as their counsel 
may keep them, and self-deceived as they may 
become, one of the propsis gone from under 
when the first dishonest act is accomplished, 
and their whole moral nature sags and gapes 
and totters. Of course I am only referring to 
actual taking of what isn’t his’n, when I speak 
of every tenth pair of hands being clean. The 
small trickeries of trade, the large frauds of 
speculation, the myriad microbes of falsehood 
that are in every one of us, unsaspected some- 
times but always on deck, sound a discordant 
Amen to the sage’s remark that all men are 
false. And this fact is one that can only be 
overcome by that individual sweeping before 
the door, which will never be the rule while 
the world wags. 

7. 

When the pendulum swings over-far the con- 
sequent return is more sweeping. So when 
any social or political movement passes those 
invisible bounds, a revulsion of feeling and 
action will occur. Have you noticed this year’s 
crop of debutantes? Have you remarked that 
maidenly reserve is coming into fashion, and 
quiet voices and some faint show of defer- 
ence to old, wise people from the newly 
fledged? Miss Canada never knew suppres- 
sion ; it does not agree with her, Girls in Eng- 
land used to thrive under it, and there now.a- 
days one sees a girl who is ‘as a cloister 
closen,” but generally they are more akin to a 
short cut across a public highway. Miss 
Canada has always gone alone, or, should the 
fancy please her, with a favored escort, but 
very rarely has she cowered and ‘siirunk back 
behind mamma’s voluminous skirts, as was 
the rule with Miss Great Britain some few 
years back. The truth is that the chaperon 
business was done to death over there, I re- 
member how it bothered me, one halcyon sum- 
mer. when there were drives to be taken and 
walks and rides over the loveliest part of 
England in perfect weather, and in company 
with a friend who was the very ideal of a 
young woman’s heart as a companion and 
chum, But we never got a chance for the long 
lovely talks we had accomplished in Canada. 
Sister Janie, in a mushroom of a black straw 
hat ; uncle James, the most amiable and stupid 
old dear on earth; auntie, who disliked 
rambles and abhorred long drives; papa and 
mamma, who tried to look at the landscape and 
listen to the birds, but who always ended with 
eyes and ears open to Canadian conversation 
and a certain abominably interested expression 
that was not at all desirable—Oh, how those 
chaperons set me wild! When the very last 
evening of the very last day had come, and the 
very last dinner party rose from the table, my 
Canadian soul arose within me, and as we 
sauntered through the French windows and 
for one moment stood among the odorous 
wealth of roses, and my dear chum told me of 
a view at sunset, and a long hill to climb and a 
glimpse of the sea, and a seat among the 
heather and blue bells, and suggested that we 
should get Janie and go to all these delights, 
I rebelled. ‘‘ No Janie,” I whispered ; * let’s 
run away before they catch us,” and [ actually 
took his hand and ran him down the terrace, 
past a scented corner (where a bank of wild 
thyme made me fee] Shakespearish whenever I 
passed it), and so we escaped from the chaper- 
ons for once, and saw the sunset and the 
sea like a silver rim, and picked blue bells and 
talked, (after a silence of years)! Our tongues 
went like mill ciappers with ‘I thinks” and “I 
w shes,” and ‘‘did you feel,” and ‘“‘do you be- 
lieve,” and all those things one talks of when 
only one other listens and answers, I went away 
next day, quite content, but Isuppose if they had 
knows of that sunset scamper and a long-tailed 
dinner dress wrapped over bare shoulders, and 
a breathless race back when a certain quaint 
little church-beli rang nine, and shadows 
began to veil the terrace and the bed of thyme, 
they would have puzzled over it all forever, for 
they had been chaperoned from their cradles 


and took it as quite a matter of course. 
Lapy Gay. 














The Disappointment of Jacob Hoyt. 


BY ROBERT MACHRAY, 


HERE were not many men in Kalona 
City who were better known or more 
popular than Jacob Hoyt. He had 
been amongst the first arrivals there, 
had grown with the place, had helped 
to make and had shared in its success. He 
had no enemies in that simple mining com- 
munity, although a few envious people—exist- 
ing in that primitive society as everywhere 
else in the world—girded at him, and whispered 
it was too bad that a d——d Jew should have 
such luck. Others, again, stilled these mur- 
murs by protesting that Jacob, if a Jew, was 
no Shylock, but was the squarest, whitest man 
in the whole Silver Country. ‘Who was there 
so ready to give a helping hand to the poor 
prospector, to the ‘‘ busted” miner? Who had 
done so much for the town? Of course he 
had made money, but why not? Had he not 
deserved it? Was there a living soul in 
Kalona there for his health? Jacob had made 
his way, and that quickly. Others had 
had better chances, and had been left 
behind. Indeed, there were two or three 
who remembered his coming to Kalona 
in its earliest days, with a tent and fifty 
thousand cigars ; that he had since grown to 
be the most considerable merchant in all the 
Cceur d’Alene everybody knew. A week ago 
Kalona had been incorporated as a city—pro- 
bably the smallest as well as the youngest city 
on the continent—and the best thing Kalona 
had in its power to give it had just given him, 
Jacob Hoyt had been elected its first mayor, 
What Kalona did not know of was the exist- 
ence of a secret, a delicious secret, locked 
securely in the depths of Jacob's heart. He 
had carried it away with him from across the 
seas ; ithad been with him night and day, a 
joy, a delight ; far more than a memory—nay, 
@ presence and a power ! 

In his personal appearance Hoyt was a strik- 
ing figure, belonging tothe fair-haired, blue- 
eyed type of the Hebrew people, but there was 
only a faint trace of the “Seal” of that wonder- 
fulrace upon him. He was tall, well propor- 
tioned, muscular ; above all, he had that look 
of determination upon his face which means 
success in the practical affairs of life. He had 
come from Germany a year or two before his 
advent in Kalona, and, in the beginning of his 
career, had made his home in Chicago with 
some relatives who had given him employ- 
ment. During this time he made himself 
a thorough master of English, speaking it with 
scarcely any perceptible accent. But the same 
restlessness which had driven him to leave the 
Fatherland had made him discontented with 
his surroundings in the Windy City. Now, ever 
on the look-out for chances, it had so happened 
that he had been attracted by the newspaper 
reports of the wonderful discoveries of galena 
silver (i. ¢., lead carrying a percentage of silver 
with it) in the Cceur d'Alene. Although he 
knew nothing about silver, or any other min- 
eral for that matter, this opened up a far- 
stretching vista of possibilities. There would 
be quick movements, he felt sure, of men from 
older mining centers to the new district ; vil- 
lages, towns, cities would spring up with the 
rapidity characteristic of the West ; and with 
the keen-edged commercial instinct of his race 
he saw many opportunities of making 
money. And it was, above all things, money 
he wished for and coveted; not so much 
for himself, though that too was a chief good, 
but because it brought him nearer his heart’s 
desire. 

An old story; in fact, the oldest of stories! 
Jacob’s secret, his heart’s desire, began and 
ended in awoman. Thestory of his love forher 
waslikethousandsof other stories,only accented 
in his own case by the peculiarities of his race. 
He hardly could have told when he was first 
conscious of loving his distant cousin Katchen, 
Katchen, with the nut-brown hair and dark 
eyes—the opposite of himself—Katchen, so 
sweet, so tender, so lovely! And his love had 
been returned! What a smiling world it was! 
The pair had been thrown together from child- 
hood, and the parents of both had seen what 
might happen and were satisfied that it should 
be so. But Jacob had early shown his disre- 
gard for the teaching of the Synagogue, and in 
the eyes of his father, a stern man and a rigid 
observer of the ‘* Law,” this was the gravest of 
offences. To the father of the girl whom he 
loved his religious conduct seemed no less evil. 
Then difficulties arose for the lovers ; all inter- 
course was forbidden between tbem, and, as 
obedience to father or husband is the great 
sacred obligation on the Jewess, Katchen, after 
one secret passionate interview with Jacob, in 
which she vowed eternal fidelity to him, saw 
him not again before he sailed away to 
America. This was Jacob's secret; he had 
Katchen’s promise, Katchen’s love. It had 
made his own strong character the stronger ; 
his stout heart, the stouter; his firm will, the 





firmer, Such a man might do much, 

And he had had all the success he wished for 
—far more than he had expected. These were 
the palmy days of silver, when no one thought 
of saying that the “cart wheel,” the silver 
dollar, was not as good as the gold. Great was 
the turmoil, the stress of business, the pros- 
perity in those regions! So it had not been 
difficult for Hoyt to make money; he had 
“struck” Kalona “just right.” His tent and 
cigars had given place to a frame store, where 
necessaries as well as luxuries were sold at 
fabulous prices ; he had grub.staked prospec- 
tors, and traded in the “prospects” they 
brought him, often making large sums; he had 
dealt in real estate, buying in Kalona at the 
outset for a song and turning his lots over to 
others at ever-ascending figures. Sober, in- 
dustrious, taking but little part in the wilder 
life of the place, he yet carried the sentiment 

of Kalona with him. For he had come to be 

regarded as one on whom men could rely. 

‘*Did Jake say that?" asked old Tough Nut 
Bill. ‘ Then it’s so!” 

‘Jake take stock in it?” 
King. ‘*Then I want some shares.” 

And soon, Allexpressions of opinion showed 
that here was a man to be trusted, and such 
confidence was a rare thing in those days in 
Kalona, 

It was getting on in the autumn when the 
election took place, and each morning the 
snows on the sides of the mountains on both 
sides of the lakes were seen to be coming down 
therugged slopes—coming down, coming down, 
till by and by the city itself would be wrapped 

, its winter robes of gleaming white. The 
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asked the Silver 


new-born city was not early astir that day; it 
was experiencing ‘‘that tired feeling” for 
which so many remedies are advertised. The 
Mayor lay awake in bed in his room in the 
Kalona House, thinking over the events of the 
preceding day. He had been elected by a sub- 
stantial majority ; indeed, the opposition to 
him had been a half-hearted affair at the best, 
inspired more by a love of fun and frolic than 
by any other reason. He recalled with amuse- 
ment how the crowd, the “boys,” had come to 
his hotel to tell him the result and had taken 
him out bodily, carrying him on their shoulders 
throiizh thé streets in triumph ; how he had 
made a little speech to them, prophesying great 
things of the Cceur d’Alene; how they had 
stopped at every saloon—at the Star of Idaho, 
at the Silver Crown and a dozen other places ; 
how the men had drunk his health, and then 
lined up for the ‘‘broom dance,” danced each 
time to a finish, if not artistically at least with 
the joyous abandonment of children. And then 
he thought of his future, The way for his feet to 
walk in seemed to lie straight >efore him. 
What might he not aspire to become, repre- 
sentative, senator, anything, almost every- 
thing? He thought over his business interests 
allin such good shape! With closed eyes his 
fancy summoned Katchen before him, Katchen 
whom he loved, for whom he lived. In another 
year, perhaps, he would return home, and 
maybe his wealth might win her for him. 
During these years of his absence he had had a 
few letters at wide intervals from her, breath- 
ing naught but her faithful love for him. And 
an indescribable feeling of happiness wholly 
possessed him. Again he saw the ancient 
German city in which he had been born and 
had grown to early manhood. Again he bs- 
held his aged father, blessing, not looking 
coldly upon him. And as for his faith, his 
religion—well, he had done what was right ; 
no man could say aught against his credit or 
his honor. Was not that enough ? 

It was while he was thus musing that there 
wasa knock at his door, and Sam, the black 
porter of the house, entered with a parcel of 
letters in his hand. 

‘* Mornin’, Mayor,” he said with a grin, and 
closed the door, closed it on all that was best 
and brightest in the life of Jacob Hoyt. 

Rapidly going over his mail, Jacob came 
upon two letters both with German stamps 
upon them, one in the writing of his father ; 
the other was Katchen’s. He had not heard 
from his father since he had received his icy 
farewell on leaving home, and the sight of this 
{ letrer at once struck a chill to his heart. On 

reading it he found it simply told him that 
Katchen was to marry almost at once his 
former comrade and friend, Emmanuel Rosen- 
thal—everything had been arranged between 
their respective families, There was no word 
of greeting or affection; nothing but the bare 
announcement. He read it two or three times 
in a piteous, mechanical kind of way; then its 
import struck him like the sudden lash ofa 
whip. For a few minutes he dared not open 

Katchen’s letter; then he compelled himself to 

read it. It was an affecting letter, leavinga 
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great deal more unsaid and to be guessed at 
than was apparent in the composition. 


Pain- 


ful, hard, dry sobs shook the strong man’s 
frame as he read. 

Katchen said she was weak and undone, and 
could no longer stand out against the long and 
constant persecution which had been urged 
against her. “Thou knowest the Law 
of our People as well as I do,” she wrote, 
“and the iron has sunk into my _ soul. 
I have been told that thou art apart from us, 
that thou hast renounced our faith, that thou 
artathing accursed. For my part, Ido not 
believe it. Ic has been urged upon me that it 
is a shame and disgrace for a Hebrew maiden 
not to be married, not to be married early. 
Why, they ask me, should I be constant toa 
man who is no better than an infidel? Thou 
knowest the ‘Law’ as well as I do; nay, much 
better than I, I must obey my father, al 
though my heart is not with him; it is thine, 
as thou knowest full well. But what can be 
done? There is no hope for me, or for us.” So 
the letter ran on for a few more lines, in a 
heart-broken, heart-breaking fashion. What- 
ever else it was, it was plainly farewell. 

No vision of beauty, no prospect of splendor 
ever came tv more sudden end, more complete 
collapse, than did the dreams and hopes of 
Jacob Hoyt. He lay back stunned, unnerved. 
‘*T was too happy,” he thought; “it is never 
well to be too happy.” Then an idea came to 
him ; it was just possible, there might yet be 
time, such things did occur, he would run over 
to Germany as fast as it was possible, and 
perhaps something—he did not tell himself 
what—might be done. It would be better than 
sitting still, and Jacob had ever been a man of 
action. 

Going down to breakfast he was met by some 
of his friends and supporters, and he told them 
he had received bad news that morning which 
would necessitate his leaving Kaiona at once 
for Germany. Noticing his pallor and agita- 
tion they were sympathetic enough, and said 
they would have everything arranged for him, 
Of course it was most unfortunate, butit could 
not be helped—so they talked to him, but he 
gave them no reason for his sudden departure. 
Sadie, the pretty waitress of the house—our 
own Sadie we called her; there was no one 
like Sadie in Kalona—came up to him with a 
winsome smile for the new Mayor and looks of 
welcome, but his face was sad and set, and 
there was no pleasant greeting in return, 
Then he told her he was returning home, and 
Sadie, who had learned to love this strong and 
successful man, knew that the shadow of some 
great trouble rested over him. 

A few weeks later Hoyt was once again in 
his native city, and quickly making his way to 
his old home he was met with many questions 
by the old servant who had been his nurse, 
** Did he not know what had happened? Did 
he not know this was Katchen’s wedding day, 
and even at that moment the marriage cere- 
mony was being celebrated in the synagogue?” 

Scarcely replying to what the old servant 
said, he hastened to the building to see the 
close of that strange ceremonial whose oriental 
splendor and old-world significance constitute 
the marriage rite of the Hebrew. The heavy 
velvet canopy was held aloft above the bridal 
couple ; near them stood the chief Rabbi and 
the chassan or reader. The wine had been 
drunk according to custom; the ring had been 
placed on the bride’s finger, the bridegroom 
saying that sentence of immemorial antiquity, 
* Beloved, thou art wedded to me with this 
ring according to the law of Moses and Israel! ;” 
the benedictions had been uttered, the mar- 
riage contract read—it was just at the moment 
of the breaking of the glass from which the 
wine had been drunk, ‘hat curiously typical 
act—when Jacob Hoyt made his way through 
the people, only to meet the cold eye of his 
father, who made no sign of recognition, and 
to see the pale face of his lost love, who had 
caught sight of him, embraced by her husband. 

Ido not know that there is much more to 
tell of Jacob Hoyt. This is really all his story ; 
the rest of his life will be like that of most 
people. He went back to Kalona; sold 
out his business and closed up _ his 
business interests successfully enough, thus 
saving himself by pure accident from the 
fall in the price of silver which well nigh 
ruined the Cceur d'Alene, “fate thus proving 
not all unkind. He now lives in Chicago, 
where he is very rich and a great speculator. 
He has married. I wonder if it was Sadie 
whom he chose; of that I am not certain, 
though I think it was. But there will be 
always regret and pain in his heart; he can 
never forget that early and terrible disappoint- 
ment that for a time made such a break in his 
life. 

Toronto, Nov. 20. 





Exemplary Patience. 

He (at the trysting-place)— What a time you 
have kept me waiting! 

She—Quite the contrary ; it is only six, and 
I did not intend to befhere before seven ! 

He—Just so; but you have mistaken the 
dav ; I have been waiting here since yesterday ! 
—Humoristische Blatter. 
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Humors of the Road. 


Something Beautiful and New in the Way of 
an Advertisement. 


ISS PINKERTON,” said Mr, 
Baldwin of Baldwin, Beehive 
& Pash, the well known dry 
goods house. ‘‘I want you 
to try your hand at writing 
an advertisement. I have 

also spoken to three other young ladies about 
the matter and I want each of you to think out 
and write something new and catchy for Satur- 
day’s paper. Let me have a copy by Friday, so 
it can be got ready for Saturday's issue. I 
want something altogether different from what 
the other houses are doing. Now see what 
you can do! I will give a prize of ten dollars 
for the best original ‘ad’ any of you can 
write. I hope, Miss Pinkerton, you will get 
the priz3.” 

That evening after Miss Luella 
Pinkerton sat in her lonely bed-room, in a 
ee street boarding-house. She scanned 
i 
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the day’s advertisements of all the big stores. 
They seemed to cover the whole ground. 
There seemed to be no room at the top for 
Luella Pinkerton! Everything that she could 
think of new and old, true and false, grave and 
gay, was already staring her in the face dis- 
played in the columns of that day's papers. 
She thought till her brain was weary and tired 
out. The poor girl bid good-bye to fame and 
gave it up. 

Miss Pinkerton turned the first page of a 
novel by Mary J. Holmes, She stopped short 
and started! The inspiration had come! It 
was the proudest moment of her life ! 

The following is a copy of Luella Pinkerton’s 
advertisement! For novelty and originality 
it ought to have got the prize, but it didn’t. 
Another young lady got the ten dollar bill. 

‘A slender girl of fifteen summers stood on 
the lawn of a Bloor street mansion. 'Twasa 
lovely morning in the flowery month of June, 
Her slight but faultlessly moulded figure was 
set off to perfection by a plain morning dress 
of white muslin, a perfect dream of loveliness 
and beauty bought at Baldwin, Beehive & 
Push's for fifteen centsa yard. These goods 
are worth ina regular way twenty-five cents. 
The girl’s rippling golden hair was brushed 
back from her broad, full, polished forehead 
and tied up with blue ribbon two inches wide, 
all pure silk, which we are clearing out at seven 
centsin all colors, cheap at twice the money. 
Her flexible red lips and lovely, half-childish 
face was a poem, a dream; it was a face that 
changed with every thouzht, She stroked the 
intelligent head of the greyhound by her side; 
her small, pretty dimpled hands were gloved 
with a pair of our four-buttoned, undressed 
kids, bought on bargain day for fifty cents. 
Other stores sell them at seventy-five cents. 
Ladies should see these gloves at once, as they 
are eelling rapidly. 

‘*Her large violet eyes held a singular fasci- 
nation in their mild, sparkling depths, full of 
tender, loving lights and childish gladness ; 
her little feet gleamed on the dewy grass. She 
wore a pair of our dollar and sixty-nine cent 
tan shoes and stockings to match, fine cash- 
mere, with silk clocks, only thirty-nine cents, 
elsewhere half a dollar, 

‘* Her complexion was unusually transparent 
and early exercise had rouged her cheeks till 
they matched the early roses that hung from 
the tree at her side. As she stood drinking 
draughts of joy, which mingled no drop of sin 
or selfishness, she looked up and her eyes 

! 
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met those of Mr. Montgomery Brown. 
No words were wanting to tell the 
secret that they were lovers. His manly 


form was faultlessly arrayed in one of our 
stylish light tweed suits. all wool and well 
shrunk, only eleven-fifty. Can’t be bought else- 
where for less than fifteen dotlars. To him 
earth seemed very lovely, life stretched out 
before him like the sun’s path ina clear sky. 
He raised his seventy-five cent soft felt hat, 
which other stores sell at a dollar. He bent 
his noble, well developed head and kissed her, 

‘**P, S.—The balance of this entertaining 
story, bristling with love and adventure, given 
away by Baldwin, Beehive & Push to every 
purchaser of two dollars’ worth of goods.” 

Tom SWALWELL, 





He Had to Speak 





‘* Speak and you are a dead man.” 

The pistol barrel gleamed under the nose of 
the patient-looking party who was reclining on 
the combination sofa. 

‘*Do your worst,” he cried, leaping to his feet, 
‘*T will speak. I demand to know how in 
thunder it is you walk all through this house 
without falling over the rugs.” 

But the burglar only laughed mockingly in 
his face and climbed out of the cellar window. 
—Detroit Tribune. 
<> e—______— 

Tommy—What you cryin’ about, cry-baby ? 
Jimmy—Aw! You'd cry, too, if your pants was 
made outer yer sister's old bicycle bloomers ! 
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Short Stories Retold. 

On one occasion when Mrs. Billington was 
singing a passage with an obligato for the 
trumpet, her husband, who was the conductor, 
thought the trumpeter might play louder, and 
go repeatedly urged the musician that at last 
the Teutonic exclaimed, ‘‘ Louter! louter! eh? 
Min Gott, vere is de vint to come from?” 

Once when Thackeray was lecturing in ‘‘ the 
S-ates” he was taken violently ill at the close 
of a lecture, and his host, James T. Fields, 
summoned Oliver Wendell Holmes, his friend 
and neighbor, to attend the distinguished 
gusst. Evidently the doctor conquered him as 
well as his ailment, for when he had departed 
Thackeray looked up and said, “' Fields, who 
was that funny little cuss?” 

Once Oliver Goldsmith in conversation with 
a rapid literary min was informed that the 
latter used an amanuensis ‘‘How do you 
minage?” he asked. ‘‘ Why, I get a clever 
min to sit at table and I walk up and down 
composing my lines and he writesthem, Thus 
we cover ground very rapidly.” Goldsmith 
was always ready to avoid labor, so he went off 
and secured ascribe. He paced the flvor but 
allin vain, and at last he gave the man a guinea, 
saying, ‘‘It won’t do, my friend ; I find that my 


head and my hand must run together.” 
a 


The late Desire of the Bouffes Parisiens had 
a friend passionately fond of flowers and rare 
plants, and who considered himself a great 
judge of them. O1eday D>sire buried a dead 
rat in a flower-pot, and, allowing the tail to 
remiin above the earth, tied it up toa training- 
stick. Has sent this pot to his friend as a very 
rare specimen of cactus. After many days of 
great care and constant watering, which such 
a valuable exotic required, the victim of 
D> sire’s pleasantry began to think something 
might be amiss with the root. He pulled the 
prodigy from the pot, and—smelt a rat. 

2 





Alfred Bunn, formerly manager of D-eury 
Lvwne Theater, was delivering a lecture on the 
drama to a crowded audience, when the foi- 
lowing anecdote elicited much applause. He 
said, ‘‘A wealthy gentleman, who had a great 
veneration tor the works of Shakespeare, had 
erected in the center of his library a costly 
cabinet for the exclusive reception of what he 
believed to be one of the first copies of the 
immortal poet’s work ever printed. Outside 
this cabinet were three brass plates, with the 
following inacriptions: ‘To authors: Thou 
shalt not steal;’ ‘Tocritics: Thou shalt not 
bear false witness:’ ‘To actors; Thou shalt 
do no murder.’” 

+ 

It is said that Julius Cesar while writing a 
despatch could dictate four others to four 
clerks, and if not writing himself could dictate 
seven letters all at once and keep seven scribes 
busy. Thesame gift is attributed to Napoleon. 
At Marengo, while Napoleon reconnoitred the 
enemy's movements, and gave his orders in 
writing, a cannon-ball struck the officer to whom 
he was dictating, and threw him mutilated on 
the ground. Napoleon ordered another secre- 
tary, and he came. At the moment when Napo- 
leon resumed his despatch, the wounded man 
raised himself. ‘*General!” said he, in a dying 
voice, ‘‘General, we stopped at ——” and he 
repeated the words he had written just as the 
bullet struck him. 

One winter morning the late Professor Swing 
was sauntering slowly along near his house in 
Chicago. The stone pavement was coated 
with ice, and a woman who lived in the neigh- 
borhood was cautiously picking her way along. 
Suddenly her feet fl>w out and she came down 
hard upon the sidewalk. Profeisor Swing 
prused to satisfy himself that she was not 
seriously injured. Then he dryly remarked : 
‘* Mrs. S-—.,, in my opinion you are a very good 
woman.” Piqued at this remark, and at the 
same time at her predicament, she retorted: 
* T don’t know why you think so. Whatdo 
you mean?” ‘Scripture has it,” gravely re. 
plied Professor Swing, ‘‘that ‘the wicked 
stand in slippery places.’ You seem to be sit- 
ting down.” 

a 


John Newell, recently deceased, while presi- 
dent of the Lake Shore road, was so opposed 
to the pass system that he even declined to 
issue passes to railway officials which, under 
the courtesies between railroad officials, had 
been the custom, and when he issued passes 
he limited such transportation to certain 
trains, so restricting the pass that but few rail- 
way officials have ridden on the fast mail or 
the limited trains of that road. Ono a recent 
New Year's, President Newell made up his 
packet of exchange passes and sent them out, 
Across the end of the one he sent President 
Caldwell was printed in red ink the words: 
*“Not good on limited or fast trains.” By re- 
turn mail came President Caldwell's annual 
pass on the Nickle-Plate to President Newell. 
Across its face, in fisring red ink andin the 
bold handwriting of President Caldwell, were 
written the words: ‘‘ Not good on passenger 
trains.” 

* 

Wonen the late Dr. Holmes was at a dinner- 
pirty once in E igland, Mrs. Siddons was being 
discussed. S»meone said that the statesman 
Fox had been smitten by the great ac:ress. 
Holme: said that from all he had heard of her 
he could not understand a man falling in love 
with her. She wa: too grand—it was like fall- 
ing in love with the pyramids. Per‘aps the 
worshipful company of clothmakers or board 
of aldermen might have loved her—but one 
man—never. It was Holmes who remarked, 
with affscted gravity: “‘I really must not 
smoke so persistently. I must turn over a 
new leaf—as tobacco-leaf—and have a cigar only 
after each—" here he paused, as if to say 
** meal,” but he continued—‘ after each cigar.” 
When the smile ran around the table, he 
leaned back in his chair and said: ‘A for 
eigner is an alien; a foreigner who drinks too 
much isa bacchanalian, and may not a for- 
e'gner who smokes too much be calied a tobac 
conalian?” Onace when he had been heavily 
lionized and mobbed by a deputation of rough 
men from the Far West, and someone asked 
him if he did not enjoy it: ‘‘ Enjoy it!” he 
exclaimed ; ‘I felt like the small elephant at 


the Zoo with a cheap ex:ursion-party on its 
back.” 


Far Away. 





a 
For Saturiay Night. 
Where is now the swimming party of the boye I used to 
know, 
Who tied knote In my new trousers that I never could undo ? 
Or in autumn, hooking apples, and we saw old Farmer 


Gray 

Coming with a great big horsewhip, through the orchard 
our way ; 

And we all dispersed and wandered, fir away, oh, far 
away! 


Where is now the poker party, that did up this iunocent, 
And my pookets in the morning showed that I was in-no- 


cent? 

S me who filled their hands with diamonds found it was ex- 
pensive play ; 

Ech one now must hold a spade, sir, longer here they 
might not stay ; 


They are serving time at Kingston, far away, fa-a-r away. 


Where is now the girl I married, when I was but twenty- 
three? 

If she had not carried on 80, she might still be here with 
me. 

B it she carried on and off 30, with a stranger skipped one 
day, 

Took all she could lay har hands on, carried off my hard 
earned pay ; 

M ide her home with this dark stranger, far away-ay, far 
away. 


Where hae Charley Mitchell gone to, hye he drowned him- 


self in soup, 

Or that neck-j 1b Corbett gave him, has {t given him the 
croup? 

Far from home with cruel strangers, he was hammered in 
the fray, 


And his scrapping reputation now is far, eo far away, 


For that knock-out Jimmy gave him sent poor Mitchell far 
away! 


There are still some faw remaining, who remind us of the 
past; 

Bat their teeth and hair are gone, sir, nothing In this world 
can last. 

Years roll on, and heads grow bald, sir, still you'll find 
them at the play, 

These same bald heads, at the ballet, in the front row 
acting gay, 

And their thoughts on such occasions are not very far away. 

Ottawa, Nov. 20 Jsremy Cuay. 





Dress at the New York Horse 
Show. 


brought into view many of the 

new gowns that have already 

been described. One of the 

gowns most often repeated was 

after Paquin’s model that intro- 

duced the very wide skirt with 
steels and with many godets. This was seen 
again and again in the winter crepons in bluet 
or violet shades, the round waist trimmed 
with an effective white lace edged with dark 
brown fur, forming a ceinture, and crossing 
the back to extend half way down the large 
sleeves. Thefront was decorated with a ribbon 
of black satin spangled with bluets and a belt 
of the same. The costume was completed by a 
small bonnet of velvet and fur with laceand bluet 
spangies by some stylish young matrons, while 
others wore large picture-hats of velvet with 
drooping plumes. Black costumes brightened 
by color were seen on every hand. One well 
known beauty who wears most effective black 
gowns had one of the wide Paquin skirts of 
black satin, the waist showing black chiffon in 
front with a soft collar and belt of purplish- 


red velvet. The folds in the back of 
the skirt were in evidence their whole 
length, as her wrap was a bolero that 


merely reached the waist. This beautiful 
garment is a short jicket, scarcely more than 
a waist, of glossy black Persian lamb, with 
olive-green sleeves richly embroidered. There 
are bishops’ sleeves, wide from top to bottom, 
and of a width excelling any yet seen. A small 
bonnet heavily jetted completed the toilette. 
Cloth and camel's-hair gowns were much worn 
in tan or bluet tints. O1e bluet cam3l’s-hair has 
a jacket-waist embroidered and braidedinanew 
way, with the design open, yet the braid stand- 
ing on edge, and everywhere were inserted 
glittering pieces of jet, both large and small, 
and the whole jacket bound with seal-skin. 
The front turns back in revers from a bluet 
vest embroidered with gold and belted with 
sealfur. A close collar is also wrought with 
gold, and the gigot sleeves are of the plain blue/ 
camel's-hair. A band of seal-skin trims the 
foot. A very rich gown of the new glossy cloth 
is of tancolor, the skirt widely gored, and 
trimmed at the bottom with a band of 
brown velvet, a thick cord on both edges, 
and a band of sable fur between. It 
is attached to a crushed balt of soft brown 
velvet, which covers the end of the waist. 
This waist is a bolero of the lustrous cloth, the 
back seamless, of course, and trimmed at the 
top with two round tab; falling from the collar, 
and most delicately embroidered with chenille 
of extremely fine strands. The jacket fronts 
with revers are similarly embroidered, and 
open on a biouse-vest of dark brown velvet 
very fully gathered to the collar-band, then 
drooping on the belt. The sleeves of velvet 
have a large puff at the top, and are embroid- 
ered below. Richest of all were the velvet 
gowns, some of black, others green, brown, or 
blue, and still others shadiag through two 
colors. A changeable blue and green velvet 
gown has a round waist, with a shallow round 
yoke, and fron’ piece of p'ain green velvet 











width, with god-t folds flopping all around the 
! 
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covered with stripes of iridescent beads, green 
and blue, with alternating stripes of jet. The 
beads fall like a fringe on the yoke, and longer 
fringe is below to the bolt. The high collar is 
of green velvet laid in even folds, The glace 
velvet sleeves are gathered in the seam nearly 
all their length, and flare about the wrist, 
where they are bordered with fur. The belt of 


black satin is in soft folds, 
° 


For the lovers of extrema styles there are 
still soms structures of great elaboration and 
exaggeration,—skirts of eight or nine yards in 


figure, except across the narrow front, anda 
breadth and stiffness of sleeves and shoulders 
that requires two chairs at the theater for its 
accommodation are for these ; but, fortunately, 
they are ina small minority. It can be truly 
said that Dame Fashion. was never more 
largely influenced by the finest artistic in- 
stincts than at the present time, for the 
general plan of the season’s modes is graceful 
and pretty, beyond anything ever before en- 
joyed. Most corsages are round or slightly 
pointed, and belted at the waist with softly 
folded girdles or ribbon sashes. They are fre- 
quently slashed to show silk of a contrasting 
color beneath or display billows of accordion- 
pleated chiffon, or they ara very full and droop 
in front 
The trimmings run around 
or are perpendicular, as is most _ be- 
coming to the wearer. Much rich cream 
lace is used, Venetian, Bruges and Spanish, 
or Irish point, but it is more frequently put on 
in flat appliques, forming yokes, collars and 
girdles, or extending up or down in Vandyke 
points, than in full bretelles and berthes. A 
wealth of embroidery, in which metal threads 
and paillettes are freely used, is lavished upon 
the corsages of smart gowns; and often lace, 
fur and embroidery are used together, a com- 
bination that would, erstwhile, have excited 
our horror, but which we recognize now as chic. 
The skirts worn with these works of art are 
more frequently plain than trimmed, and 
herein the skilful modiste shows her sense of 
the fitness of things, for the new fabrics are so 
beautiful that all trimming would detract from 
their style and elegance. Crepons are in end- 
less weaves ; those of mohair have an attrac- 
tive gloss and a slight wiriness that well 
adapts them to the prevailing modes, 
Very many are of silk and wool, and 
their names give a hint of their weaves; 
as, crushed satin crepons, long-rippled crepons, 
hand quilted crepons, and crocodile crepons. 
Then there are long-napped stuffs ; as Hima- 
laya plush, ostrich cloth, and zibeline. Satins 
of delicate colors or white are chosen for (/ebut- 
antes’ and bridesmaids’ gowns. They have 
full ‘“* baby’ waists, slashed to disclose pleated 
chiffon or point desprit, the slashed edges 
being embroidered with paillettes or seed 
pearls ; and the round necks have a full, soft 
trimming of rosettes of lace orchiffon. Sleeves 
are short and full, but gracefully manipulated 
to fall in fiswer-like petals or spread like a 
butterfly’s wings. Anivory satin gown has a 
‘“baby” waist of emerald-green velvet, which 
droops over the jeweled girdle. The satin 
sleeves are veiled with chiffon flounces edged 
with yellow Valenciennes, and a band of 
jeweled passementerie set in rosettes of lace 
finishes the low neck. LA MopE. 


fashion, 
the waist 


in the French blouse 





Romantic Marriages of the Russian Czars, 





It seems as if the Czars of this nineteenth 
century were all destined to marry in a roman 
tic and unexpected manner. The Grand Duke 
Alexander, later on Alexander II, was the 
prey of a mysterious illnees which caused great 
annoyance to his father, the brusque and severe 
Nicholas, who had no nervousness ii his sys- 
tem, but always knew clearly what he wanted 
and always managed to get it. The young 
Prince was on the verge of desperation, and 
had often been seen by his attendants kneeling 
before the icones and crying bitterly ; nobody 
knew why, not even himself. One day his 
father called him to his presence, and said 
bluntly in his best military voice: ‘‘'fo-mor- 
row, sir, you start for your Europear: tour.” 
The young man started. ‘ Yes, sir like a 
vulgar German musician, sir. You go from 
place to place, and see what you can do for 
yourself ; drink, eat, dance, fight, or marry, but 
do something. This moping at home does not 
suit me.” Nicholas was He-Who-Must-Be- 
Obeyed, and the disgusted Grand Duke had 
to go. 

The Grand Duke was the greatest match of 
Europe, and at all courts he was received with 
high rejoicings by the crowned heads, and 
blushing smiles by their marriageable daugh- 
ters. But it was no good, the Prince was pass- 
ing like adull ghost in the fetes given in his 
honor, and seemed every day to get more 
absent-minded and indifferent, when at last he 
arrived at the little court of Hesse Darmstadt, 
where he was received simply as became the 
tiny state of Louis II., who told him jovially: 
‘* Here we dance; that’s all we can do for our 
guests, and my daughter Marie will introduce 
to you all the Jungfrauen of our small court; 
never mind, we have lovely Madchen here, 
and I wish I were a young Grand Duke like 
you.” 

But the Princess Marie sickened on the very 
same evening, and for a week she was even in 
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danger; at once the poetical imagination of 
the young Prince began to set to work. The 
palace and the town itself were in tears, all 
faces were sad, a great silence prevailed every- 
where; no music, no songs, no laughter, all 
was as dead, only whispers were heard about 
the beauty and the goodness of the darling 
princess whom he had not yet seen, At last 
she was better, and everyone began to rejoice ; 
the bells were heard joyfully caliing the people 
to church for thanksgiving, and when the con- 
valescent girl appeared for the first time before 
Alexander he was already in love with her. 
Her beautiful virginal face did the rest, and 
they were married soon afterward. 

For years the Czarina was the idol of her 
husband, but her failing health kept her so 
much away from him that at last a virtual 
separation took place, and one knows that the 
last years of the Empress Marie were sad ones. 
Their eldest son, Nicholas, who was not strong, 
having a weak spine, received one day, when 
playing with his brother a nasty blow on his 
back, and at once began to decline. He had 
been betrothed, however, to the Princess Dag- 
mar of Denmark, but the doctors ordered him 
abroad, and he had to go, though he had a 
great objection, far from his fiancee, whom he 
loved dearly. 

At Nice his state became desparate, and the 
young Princess was called to his bedside, 
which she scarcely left for weeks, the Prince 
getting fidgety as soon as she was out of the 
room ; but nothing could save him, and when 
he felt that he was dying he called near him 
his brother Alexander and his fiancee, ‘I go,” 
he said. “I leave to you the glorious and 
heavy crown of our beloved Russia; may I add 
to this legacy a sweeter and more precious 
one?”—then joining the hands of the young 
people he went on—‘‘ You will be Empress of 
Russia just the same, my darling, and you will 
have a kind husband as well; donot say ‘ No.’” 
After the funeral the Princess went home to 
her parents without having said yes or no; but 
the King of Denmark, who did not suffer from 
a broken heart, but from a bitter disappoint- 
ment, took good care not to have Alexander 
forgotten and invited him to Fredensborg. 

One day the Czarewitch took in the pony- 
carriage, as a simple curate would do, the 
sweet little Princess to the woods of Julebach, 
near Elsinore. and reminded her of the last 
wish of his brother. ‘‘I know,” she said, cry- 
ing, ‘‘and I swear to-day that I shall do his 
bidding, only have a little patience.” But as 
they came home, poor Dagmar found on her 
table a portrait of Nicholas, which she had 
ordered to be copied from a photo, and which, 
awkwardly enough, had arrived during the 
day, and been displayed by a stupid servant. 
She fainted away, and Alexander returned to 
St. Petersburg ,very much down-hearted, for 
he had learned to love the Princess. However, 
their betrothal was made public not very long 
afterward, on June 23, 1866; she was then 
nineteen. Her name of Digmar had to be 
given up, as it does not appear in the Greek 
Calendar, and she took that of Marie Feodo- 
rovna on the day when she entered the 
Orthodox Church. 








Life Became a Burden 





The Wonderful Narrative of «a Patient 
Sufferer. 


The Afcer Effects of La G-ippe Beveleped Late 
Inflammation ef the Lungs and Chronic 
Breachitis—Afier Four Wears of *uffering 
Health ts Almost Miraculously Restored. 


From LeMonde, Montreal. 


Mrs. Sarah Cloutier, who resides at No. 405 
Montcalm Street, Montreal, has passed through 
an experience which is worthy of a widespread 
publication for the benefit it may prove to 
others. a to four years ago, Mrs. Cloutier's 
health had been good, but at that time she 
was attacked by that dread scourge, la grippe. 
Every fall since, notwithstending all her care 
to avoid it, she has been affiicted with inflam- 
mation of the lungs, which would bring her to 
the very verge of death. This was follower by 
bronchia forthe rest ofthe year. Her bron- 
chial tubes were affected to such an extent 
that it was with difficulty she could breathe, 
and a draught of outside air would make her 
cough in the mos* distressing manner. ‘‘There 
was,” said Mrs. Cloutier to the reporter, ‘“‘a 
constant rattling sound in my throat, and in 
the state I wasin death would have b3en a 
relief. I could not attend to my affairs nor to 
my house, and had it not been for my niece, on 
whom I relied, I cannot say what would have 
become of me. It was in vain that I tried the 
numerous remedies given me by various 
doctors, and when I think of all the 
money they cost me I cannot but re- 
gret I have ever tried them, I had read 
frequently of the cures effected by Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills, and I felt that they must con- 
tain the truth, for if they were unfounded none 
would dare to give the names and addresses of 
the persons said to be cured in the public man- 
ner in which these are given in the newspapers. 
1 decided to try Pink Pills, and none but those 
who were acquainted with my former condi- 
tion can understand the good I have derived 
from their use, which I continued untilI felt 
that I was completely cured. As a proof that 
I am cured I may tell you that on the first 
occasion of my going out after my recovery I 
walked for two miles on a up hill road without 
feeling the least fatigue or the least pant for 
breath, and since that time I have enjoyed the 
best of health. Last fall I was afraid that the 
inflammation of the lungs to which I had been 
subject at that period of former years might 
return, but I had not the least symptom of it, 
and never felt better in my life. You can 
imagine the gratitude I feel for Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and I recommend them to all who 
will heed my advice, and I do not think it pos- 
sible forme to say too much in favor of this 
wonderful remedy, the use of which in other 
cases as well as mine has proved invaluable, 

A depraved or watery condition of the blood 
or shattered nerves are the two fruitful sources 
of almost every disease that afflicts humanity 
and to all sufferers Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
are offered with a confidence that they are the 
only perfect and unfailing blood builder and 
nerve restorer and that where given a fair trial 
disease and suffering must vanish. Pink Pills 
are sold by all dealers or will be sent by mail on 
receipt of 50 cents a box or $2 50 for six boxes, 
by addressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y. Be- 
ware of imitations and always refuse trashy 
substitutes alleged to be “ just as good.” 


> 





He Might Have Knowa. 


A wreck of a fellow knocked timidly at the 
portal of the culinary department, and as the 
door swung heavily back upon its hinges doffed 
his tattered hat and piteously whispered, 
‘**Kind lady——” ‘I'm not kind,” she inter- 
rupted rudely, ‘' Excuse me, lady——” ‘' Don't 
lady me!” was her quick response. ‘‘ Yer don’t 
mean ter say yer only a woman?” he asked 
scaredly. ‘‘That’s what I am!” she shouted. 


And as the heavy bolts shot back into their 
places the vagrant took another reef in the 
clothes-line about his waist and sighed, ‘‘Oh, 
my! why didn’t I take notice of that bicycle 
before I spoke?” 





He Wanted Something Pleasant to Do, 
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Meinheer to Servant—Might I ask you to let 
me blacken these shoes while you go to the 
theater for my wife?—Fliegende Blatter. 





Biblical Information for the Preacher. 





It was in a little town down on Maine coast, 
where the folks, old and young, knew all about 
the fishing business, that the minister, who 
was teaching a Sunday school class on a recent 
Sunday, propounded the question : ‘‘ Why were 
the disciples taken from among the ‘everyday 
people,’ fishermen and others?” The reply, 
** Because they had been a-fishing so long and 
made so little that they were likely to starve, 
so the Lord took pity on them and made them 
preachers,” is said to have surprised him,— 
Lewiston Evening Journal. 





Drawing the Line. 


Mrs. Ds Fashion—My dear, I have picked out 
a husband for you. 

Miss De Fashion—Very well, but I want to 
say right now, mother, that when it comes to 
buying the wedding-dress, I am going to select. 
the materials myself, 





Yeates TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





ee TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





May 2ad, 1894.—My Dear Sirs,—I may say 
that Ihave used your Acetocura with great 
results in my family. It has given great re- 
lief, especially in Nervous Affections and Rheu- 
matism, and I can confidentally recommend it 
to any troubled with these complaints. I am 
yours truly, J. A. Henderson, M.A., Princpal 
of Collegiate Institute, St. Catharines. 


Coutts & Sons, 





© gett aie TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





A CEfTOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





£3 THE SPOT IN 


CETOCURA TOUCH 
A PARALYSIS 





Mrs. B. M. Hal), Fernwood, Ill., U.S. A., 
August 15th, 1894, writes: ‘‘I am 61 years old. 
For two years I had been afflicted with partial 
paralysis of the lower limbs, rendering me un- 
able to walk a block without comlpete exhaus- 
tion. After using Acetocura for five days the 
pain has entirely disappeared, permitting me 
to enjoy a good night’s rest, and after ten daya’ 
treatment I was able to walk two miles with- 
out fatigue.” 





Write for gratis pamphlet to COUrTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria St., Toremto. Head Offixee—London, 
Glasgow and M snchester (G.B); Cologne, Germany ; Aarau, 
Switz rland. 





OFF NO MORE 


Watson's Cough Drops 
Will give positive and instant relief to all 
those suffering from Colds, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat, etc., and 
and vocalists. 

R. & T. W. STAMPED ON EACH DROP 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wilkin- 
son Truss, the only truss that will cure 


ermanently, has 

Rupture fir" smoee in the 

Rossin House Biook, Toronto. 

Those who are weary Trusees of any 
a 


kind, aud more eepecially physicians, 
are invited to examine thie great boon for the ruptured. 
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‘H HOWARD -R¢S 
*), 53° RING ST. EAst 
Ve TORONTO 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND 


NT ee 
FRUIT SALINE 


GIVES HEALTH BY NATURAL MEANS 
A QUICK CURE FOR SICK HEADACHE 
By all Chemists-Works, Croyden, England 





xwenuenueneKe KK KK KK 


* STRENGTH + 


* and Vigor. Good Digestion and a x 
Good Complexion 
* FOLLOWS THB USE OF * 


ADAMS’ 


Tutti. FRutti 


Allow no imitations to be pa ff on you. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and & Jordan Street 

Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently en 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care 
fully and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, 
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Our Weekly Original Story 











A Reminiscence of Ungava Bay. 


Being a Weird Story of E:quimaux Customs 
Little Known by Outsiders. 





BY LARRY. 
.ITH aching limbs and weary feet, 
a male quartette of the thou- 
sands who had that day visited 
the World’s Fair of ‘92-3 entered 
the comfortable drawing-room of 
one of the boarding-houses patronized by 
Canadians. They were soon reclining at ease 
and discussing the doings of the last ten hours. 
when one of the men, a rising young editor of 
the Queen City, addressed a fine, portly-looking 
gentleman of about sixty-nine years : 

.‘*By the bye, Mr. Findlayson, have I not 
heard you say that you were once, while with 
the Hudson Bay Company, stationed at a Post 
in the E:quimaux region?” 

** Not exactly,” was the reply ; ‘“‘ my earliest 
recollections are of that part of the country, 
but my father, not myself, was in charge of the 
Company’s Post at Ungava Bay. Seeing those 
Esquimaux on exhibition to-day brought my 
childhood’s days very forcibly to my remem- 
brance.” 

‘*Are you too tired to spin us a yarn about 
those days?” asked the first speaker. 

“Not at all, if I had my pipe,” was the 
answer, given with a genial laugh. 

‘** Pipes by all means,” echoed his three com- 
panions, and they adjourned to the smoking- 
room, 

‘This is comfort,” remarked Jack Anderson, 
a clever barrister from the Limestone City; “a 
good pipe and the prospect of a good story.” 

‘* A good pipe for sure,” said Mr. Findlayson, 
‘*but as for the story—well,”—with a shrug of 
his broad shoulders—‘‘ of that you shall judge. 

**Once upon a time, as I always say to my 
grandchildren, when telling them stories, the 
time being in reality sixty years or more ago, 
my father had charge of the Company's Post 
at Ungava Bay. It was one of the old 
stockade Posts and only our own people were 
allowed to dwell within its walls. Our em- 
ployees, including two Esquimaux interpreters, 
numbered twenty, and they, with our 
family, constituted the inhabitants of the Post. 
As you know, the winters are very severe in 
that latitude, but that winter of my earliest 
recollections was an unusually long and cold 
one. One afternoon about a month before our 
Esquimaux hunters were due at the Post, one 
of the men brought my father word that they 
were coming in great excitement through the 
gates, We all rushed to doors or windows 
equally excited. My father and the interpre- 
ters were soon among them and were informed 
of the cause of their sudden appearance. They 
were many miles from the Post, making ‘ great 
hunts, when they saw tracks,’ the tracks of 
jmmense naked feet. The tracks were plainly 
to be seen, completely encircling their camping- 
ground. There is nothing of which the Esqui- 
maux have such a superstitious horror as these 
immense footprints in the snow (the same as 
the Windigo of our Indians), They are to 
them an omen of great calamity, and such a 
sight is only seen perhaps once in a hundred 
years. The terror-stricken band broke up 
camp and traveled night and day tothe Post, 
so were ina pitiable state of fright and exhaus- 
tion. The remainder of the winter they 
encamped just outside our walls. Inthe spring 
terrible sickness broke out among them, and 
more than half of the band died. They, of 
course, attributed this scourge to the evil spirit 
whose tracks they had seen in the snow; but 
it was no doubt owing to the change of air, 
mode of living, and to inactivity. They made 
a burying-place about two miles from the 
Post, ata place where the shore was covered 
with flat rocks. The dead bodies were laid, 
one by one, on these rocks and surrounded by 
a wall built of round stones, and across the top 
of each of these strange tombs were placed 
sticks and branches to further protect ‘the 
silent dead.’ In the case of great men among 
them, the top too was built of stones. A year 
from the following summer the company’s ship 
arrived from England with our new ‘outfit,’ 
as we called our goods for trading, necessary 
clothing, provisions, etc. That was a time of 
great excitement to us youngsters, especially 
my dear brother and myself. A number of the 
younger sailors came ashore, and we two boys 
obtained permission to go with them to see an 
Esquimaux feast. With all a boy’s gusto we 
described the nature of that feast as we went 
along. The band had made a big seal hunt, 
and the flesh of many seals had been cut up, 
placed in a long wooden trough, ana over the 
trough had been hung pieces of fat, so that the 
drippings should mingle with the lean meat. 
This mixture had been stirred daily, until 
time and the sun’s rays had brought it toa 
state of perfection to an Esquimaux palate, i.¢., 
a state of decomposition. When we reached 
the encampment the feast was in full progress, 
the whole band being around the trough eating 
the delectable stuff with rudely carved ivory 
spoons. They showed their white teeth in 
smiles of welcome and pantomimed us an in- 
vitation to join their hospitable trough, but we 
declined it by expressive gestures and hurried 
onalong the shore. As we went we told the 
sailors of the ‘tracks’ seen by the Esquimaux, 
and of the sickness and death of so many of 
them, and that we were taking them to 
see the burying-ground. There was not much 
to be seen, we boys thought, only bones 
and skulls, but the sailors thought other- 
wise, and told us that if we had the beautiful 
white, even teeth out of those skulls, they 
would take them to England and make a lot of 
money out of them. My brother and I were 
horrified at the bare thought of such a thing, 
but the sailors could talk of nothing else aud 
hurried back to the ship. When they told 
their plan to their mates, the elder men tried 
to dissuade them from so doing, and with super- 
stitious horror told the young men that ill-luck 
would attend their homeward voyage if they 
brought the teeth of the dead Esquimaux on 
board. But words were vain, and that nigh* -ae 
young sailors came ashore, bringing a box and 
tools with them. It was bright moonlight and 
the Esquimaux were sleeping off the effects of 
the feast, so the ‘sailors reached the burying- 
place unseen. They knocked the skulls to 
pleces, secured the beautiful teeth and re- 


turned to the ship in great glee. The next day 


they bade my brother and me good-bye, and 
telling us of their prize said: ‘When we 
come back, my hearties, we will bring you 
each a present from England.’ They sailed 
away gaily and happily that bright summer 
day, but neither they nor their ship was ever 
seen again. When we next heard from Eng- 
land, my brother.and I especially were horror- 
stricken by the tidings that that especial ship 
was one that never returned. My brother 
and I used to dream night after night of the 
sailors being chased by grinning skulls, and of 
fearful storms and shipwreck. Neither of us 
would have visited the burying-ground on any 

















consideration. Another incident that hap- 
pened at that time I thought of to-day ; it, too, 
was the outcome of one of their superstitions. 


As you are well aware, gentlemen, the marriage 
customs differ in different countries and among 


their people. Among the Esquimaux the cus- 
tom is, the father and mother ot a young man 
of marriageable age choose the young girl they 
deem most suitable and take her as an inmate 
of the family for a year, treating her as a 
daughter and expecting of her implicit filial 
obedience. At the end of her probation—if she 
has given satisfaction—the parents of the 
young man present him with his bride. There 
was one family of Esquimaux with whom we 
were very well acquainted. The eldest son, 
Kywingwa, was a candidate for matrimony, 
and his parents had had a young girl in train- 
ing for nearly a year. She was a very pretty 
girl. I remember hearing my father say that 
she was the prettiest Esquimaux girl that he 
ever saw. She was the merriest little creature 
imaginable, and a great favorite at the Post. 
My mother gave her some pretty wedding 
presents and sodid my father and we young- 
sters, and she was as delighted and happy that 
day—the last time we saw her—as any human 
being could be. Poor girl! I never heard of a 
sadder fate than hers. A few days before the 
expiration of that fatal year of her young life, 
her betrothed was taken ill. In spite of all 
efforts to cure him, he lay dying in his mothers 
arms. One remedy alone was untried, one 
only that would be sure to save him, and that 
was the sacrifice of his promised wife’s life. 
That was the law of the tribe, and it may be 
supposed that the girl wasa willing victim, 
for she knew that in the case of betrothal such 
a fate might overtake her. It was a dark night 
and snowing heavily when the old Eequimaux 
took the poor hapless girl away to a lonely 
place where a forked tree overhung the bank 
of the river. There he hanged the poor young 
innocent creature with a cord made of strips of 
seal-skin. He then returned to his son, and 
finding him still alive, he went back, cut down 
the body of his victim, made a hole in the ice 
and put it in theicy stream never to be seen 
again by mortal eye. Removing all traces of 
the deed he returned tohis tent. From that 
night—strangely enough—Kywingwa began to 
recover. We heard of the son's recovery and 
of his sweetbeart’s disappearance, anc when 
my father questioned the interpreters he 
learnt that such was the poor girl’s sad fate 
according to the laws of her tribe. Some of 
our men saw signs that proved the iden- 
tical spot and in what manner the innocent 
victim of cruel Pagan laws had been sacrificed. 
These two tragedies—as I may call them— oc- 
curred within a few months of each other. 

**Now, gentlemen,” concluded Mr. Findlay- 
son, *‘ my pipe is out, and although I have not 
detected any signs of weariness or flagging 
attention, I am sure you are all inclined to get 
at least part of a night’s rest, and so no more.” 
His friends thanked him for so kindly acced- 
ing to their request, declared they had fully 
enjoyed his interesting reminiscences of the 
Esquimaux of Ungava Bay, and then the quar- 
tette bade each other good-night. 





Meeting an Old Friend 


The Marquis de B——, a well known sports- 
man, was sitting the other evening at a restau- 
rant in the company of several young ladies, 
when a stylishly dressed gentleman walked in 
and saluted him ina friendly sort of way. To 
the Marquis, who just then was in the best of 
spirits, the face seemed familiar, though he 
could not remember where he had made its 
owner’s acquaintance, and he invited him to 
join the party. The new-comer required no 
pressing, and soon developed such remarkable 
powers of conversation as to put everybody 
into a good humor, and last of all requested 
the Marquis to pledge ‘‘ eternal brotherhood” 
with him ina glass of champagne. The pro- 
posal was accepted, and the party afterwards 
took a drive to the “Jardin de Paris.” As the 
Marquis, however, was still unable to recall 
the name of his new chum, he said to him dur. 
ing the drive: ‘‘ Excuse me, but I'll be shot if I 
can remember your name for the moment.” 

‘“* What! you don’t know me?” was the reply. 
“Tam Jean, who used to shave you every day 
at Nice!” 

The face of the Marquis wasa sight worth 
seeing, adds our correspondent.—Le Temps. 





‘**Can you change this fifty-dollar bill?” 
asked a seedy individual of the teller in the 
bank. The teller took the bill and looked at ir. 
‘I think I can changeit for you. ‘Then he 
stamped the word * counterfeit” across it two 
or three times and handed it to the man. 
**How’s that ?” he asked; “‘isn’t that pretty well 
changed?” 
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What Dreams May Come. 

In a recent lecture at the Royal Institution, 
Dr. B. W. Richardson says that the sleep of 
health is dreamless. ‘‘ Dreams,” says Shakes- 
peare, ‘‘ are children of an idle brain.” If both 
the doctor and the poet are right it follows 
that idle brains are unhealthy brains. No 
doubt there might be truth in the inference, 
but that is not quite the point. Are al/ dreams 
signs of a diseased condition? To this the 
doctor says ‘“‘No.” He divides dreams into 
classes ; those started by noises or other causes 
outside the sleeper, and those produced by 
pain, fever, or indigestion, 

Here we inject a fact. We receive multi- 
tudes of letters containing this aftirmation. 
almost in identical words: J was worse tired 
in the morning than when I weut to bed.” 
To this the doctor hasan answer. He says, 
“ When we feel wearied in the morning very 
likely it results from dreams that we have for- 
gotten.” Quite so. 

In other words there is a bodily condition 
which may prevent a person from working by 
day at his usual calling, but obliges him to 
lavor all night under a mental stimulus of 
which he knows nothing save by its resulting 
exhaustion. Unhappy wretches toil harder, 
therefore, for no compensation, when they are 
ill, than they have to doto earn a living when 
they are well. What an infernal and frightful 
fact! And this too without taking into ac- 
count their physical suffering at all times, 
‘* Night,” said Coleridge, ‘‘is my hell,” 

From one of the letters referred to we quote 
what a woman says of herdaughter: ‘‘ She was 
worse tired in the morning than when she 
went to bed.” Poor girl! Those ‘forgotten 
dreams” had tossed her about as a ship is 
— in a tempest. Night was her day of 
abor. 

The mother’s simple tale is this: ‘In June, 
1890, my daughter, Ann Elizabeth, became low, 
weak and fretful, and complained of pain in 
the chest after eating. Next her stomach was 
so irritable that she vomited all the food she 
took. It wasawful to see her heave and strain. 
For three weeks nothing passed through her 
stomach except a little soda water and lime 
water. Later on her feet and legs began to 
swell and puff from dropsy. She was now pale 
as death and looked as though she had nota 
drop of blood in her body, and was always cold. 
Month after month dragged by and she got 
weaker every day. Shecould not walk without 
support, for she had lost the proper use of her 
legs, and her body swayed from side to side as 
she moved, 

‘*A doctor attended her for twelve months, 
and finally said it was no use giving her any 
more medicine as it would do no good. In 
May, 1891, I took her to the Dewsbury Infirm- 
ary. She got no better there, and I thought I 
was surely going to lose her. She was then 
thirteen years of age. 

**Oue day a lady (Mrs. Lightoller) called at 
my shop, and seeing how bad my daughter was, 
spoke of a medicine called Mother Seigel’s 
Curative Syrup, and persuaded us totryit. I 
got a bottle from the Thornhill Lees Co-opera- 
tive Stores, and she began takingit. In two 
days she found alittle relief ; the sickness was 
not so frequent. She kept on with the Syrup 
and steadily improved. Soon she was strong 
as ever, and has since been in the best of health 
and can take any kind of food. After she had 
taken the Syrup only two weeks the neighbors 
were surprised at her improved appearance 
and I told them what had brought it about— 
that Seigel’s Syrup had done what the doctors 
could not do, it saved her life. Yours truly. 
(Signed) (Mrs.) SARAH ANN SHEARD, 19 
Brewery lane, Thornhill Lees, near Dewsbury, 
October 11th, 1892.” 

The inciting cause of all this young girl’s 
pitiful suffering was indigestion and dyspepsia, 
dropsy being one of its most dangerous symp- 
toms. It attacks both youth and age, its tear- 
ful and often fatal results being due to the fact 
that physicians usually treat the symptoms 
instead of the disease itself. 

“A child's dreams,” says Dr. Richardson, 
‘*are signs of disturbed health and should be 
regarded with anxiety.” The same is true of 
the dreams of older people. They mean poison 
in the stomach and point to the immediate use 
of Mother Siegel's Curative Syrup. 
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The Bull Won the Toss. 


‘*Now, look here,” said the professor to the 
infuriated bull, ‘“‘you are my superior in 
strength, Iam your superiorin mind. Let us 
arbitrate this matter and see which should by 
right have the better of our controversy.” 

** Oh, no,” replied the bull; ‘* let’s toss up for 
it.” Later—the professor lost. 


~~ 


He'd Promise. 


**Tom, you ask me to be your wife—to give 
you my heart, myall. Think well of what you 
say, and then tell me if you will grant me one 
small favor.” 

** Anything you ask, my love.” 

“Then promise me that you will never smoke 
another cigar as long as you live.” 

‘**T promise, dear.” 

* And doesn’t it cost you a pang?” 

‘**Not a pang. I'd rather smoke a pipe any 
day.” 


os 


A long, loose jointed pilgrim, in a faded 
brown hat and venerable overcoat, strayed into 
one of the parks the other day where a hotly 
contested game of football was in progress. 
He watched the players for some time in 
silence and at last asked a by-stander, ‘‘ What 
d'ye reckon that thing they’re fightin’ for is 
wuth?” ‘‘About two doliars and a half, 
perhaps,” replied the man to whom he had 
spoken. ‘'They’re a pack o’ durned fools!” 
exclaimed the pilgrim, stalking away in dis- 
gust. 


Warden— How's the campaign going on your 
wav? Sort of close contest? Sellers (gloomily) 
—Closest Iever saw. Neither side is giving up 
a blamed cent. 
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The Frencb-Canadian Priest. 


The collect in the Anglican communion ser- 
vice describes the Architect of the Universe as 
one ‘“‘ unto whom all hearts be open, all desires 
known, and from whom no secrets are hid.” 
The words can be applied without irreverence 
to the cure of a typical Quebec parish. The 
hidden recesses of men’s hearts and the secret 
thoughts of men’s minds—what strange and 
untraversed dominions are there concealed from 
view! What a wonderful gift would be the 
power of reading the minds and hearts of our 
fellow-mortals! The fakir who discovers by 
holding the hand of the subject where he has 
concealed a pin in aroom is regarded as pos- 
sessing an uncanny faculty. But here sits the 
cure in the midst of his flock. Every soul in 
his parish looks to him as the ambassador 
of heaven. Not an _ unbeliever within 
the bounds of hischarge. At recurring inter- 
vals every man, woman and child repairs to 
him with the work confiteor upon his lips. 
Each heart is laid bare, especially the pro- 
founder and murkier depths of it. From the 
cradle to the grave the process goeson. The 
intercourse of neighbor with neighbor con- 
tinues, and each enacts the part he plays in 
life or that he chooses his neighbors should see 
him play. But one sits by who knows what is 
real and what is sham—one who can trace 
every action to its source, one who sees the 
lines of human interests and passions cross 
and re-cross each other in almost bewildering 
confusion. He sees points of contact in lives 
and the entangling of destinies that to the 
ordinary eye seem totally removed in their 
orbits. He must behold, and oftca behold 
alone, the most remarkable dramas unfolding 
themselves. Often he is able to steer the 
barque away from the catastrophe towards 
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Consumption 
' 
The incessant wasting of a con- 
sumptive can only be overcome by 
a powerful concentrated novrish- 
ment like Scott’s Emulsior. If 
this wasting is checked and the 
system is supplied with strength to 
combat the disease there is hone 
of recovery. 


Scott’s 


of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypophos- 
phites, does more to cure Con- 
sumption than any other known 
remedy. It is for all Affections of 
Throat and Lungs, Coughs, Colds, Bron- 


chitis and Wasting. Pa phlet Sree. 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. & $1. 


Lovely Woman 


Nature intends all women to be lovely. 

Health and Happiness are the greatess bcautifiers, and 
Atwala, or Poverty of Blood, le Beauty's greatest enemy. 

An Arwmic pereon may be known by a pale complexion 
and coloriese lips, accompanied by indigestion, debility, or 
extreme irregularity, depression of spirite and fatigue, 
offensive breath, headaches, pains in the side and back, 
palpitation and coughs. 

If neglected, chronic skin eruptions, eczema, dropsy and 
consumption follow. 

Jolly’s ‘‘Duchess’’ Pilis will restore color, health, 
etrength and beauty, and make the palest face clear and 
rosy, thus producing a lovely complexion. 

Write to-day to Lyman Bros. &Co., Sole Agents, Front 
Street E., Toronto, for a box containing 60 doses, easy io 
take and sufficient to cure. Price 50 cents Post Free. 

Why not be Lovely ? 
AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen’s Suite, 

Overcoate, eto., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 
dyed with caze; aleo Lace Ourtaine, Piano Oovers, Dam- 
aske, Re eto. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed. Kid Glovee cleaned. Ladies’ Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 
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Delivered Twice Daily. 
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106 YORK STREET 


Geo. P. Sharpe 


which it is drifting, but frequently the gales 
defy his pilotage and a wreck lies on the rocks 
on which the church's lighthouse vainly 
gleamed and the bell idly tolled. The conjunc- 
tion of superhuman knowledge with human in- 
ability to control and direct the currents must 
surely often perplex the- reverend fathers. 
What whited hypocrites, what personified 
lies they must see whene’er they take 
their walks abroad, for we may be sure 
there are such even in these Arcadian 
French Canadian villages. They should be 
able physicians of the sou), these black-robed 
confessors, Their cpportunities for diagnosis 
are perfect. If physicians of the body could 
gaze at each organ and witness its operations 


as completely as these men gaze at and witness 
the operations of the functions of the spirit, 
they would less often have to have recourse to 
experimental doses and leaps in the dark. I 
have shown the dingy side of the shield. There 
is also a shining one. The good father occa- 
sionally gets glimpses of heaven itself, when 
some pure soul, magnifying a mote into a 
mountain, asks for the cleansing of that which 
is already ‘‘ whiter than snow.”— John A. Ewan 
in The Globe. 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inei- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pris 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to thoss 
who suffer from this ene complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litre Liver P1Lts are very smal) 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
pe all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 
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Faultless in 
FLAVOR 





Is the world-wide reputation of Brown's 
X X X Special Selected Scotch. 
On sale now by all dealers. 
B@. CORBY, Agent for Canada 
ODS OOSOOO + OO 60800894 800004 


HOWARTH’S OARMINATIVE 


Thie medicine {s superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infan eouashonen 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and reet, also quiet nighte to mothers and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 

Trial Bettles, 10c. Large Beittles, 25c. 

None genuine without bearing name and address of 

Ss. HOWARTH, DrRvaaisF 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Dry KindlingWood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 
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HE editoriai columns of the 

Evening Telegram of last 

Saturday contained an article 

on the ethereal subject of Music 

and its Charms, in which an 

unfortunate and very restless 

writer takes exception to my 

comments on,Mr. Moody’s re- 

cent public denunciation of classical music as 
“stuff,” etc. The article in question teems 
with sublimely indignant and peppery personal 
allusions concerning the editor of this column, 
from which it may be concluded that my critic 
has become somewhat uncomfortable and ap- 
prehensive as to the possible ultimate fate of 
his favorite compositions—Sweet Bye and Bye, 
Pall for the Shore, Hold the Fort, I Want to 
be an Angel, and other similarly poetic and 
lofty musical conceptions which he, with 
charming simplicity, confesses to te his ideals. 
My wrathful critic also makes a pathetic effort 
to appear amused at what he terms bigotry 
and folly in any writer on musical matters 
who, to use his own elcquent and touching 
words, ‘‘ would rob humanity of its precious 
possession in many of the hymns that are new, 
but still old enough to have cheered the hearts 
of weary millions!” As he refers here to the 
worst of the musical treacle of Sankey ef al, 
and not to the purer but equally simple produc- 
tions cf such writers as Monk, Elvey, Sullivan, 
Dykes, Barnby and others, the mantle of 
charity may well be drawn over his clas- 
sical expressions concerning very unclassical 
creations. He also dilates cqually learnedly 
regarding clever musical mechanics who 
are so narrow in their views as to have ‘‘no 
room in their hearts or heads for poetry.” 
Here our excited friend refers to the dog- 
gerel jingles which professional gospel hymn 
writers have set to music. It can truly be 
said that there is no accounting for tastes, 
nor for the zeal some benighted souls so inno- 
cently display in behalf of an unworthy cause. 
At the risk of again being classed among the 
musical imbeciles by those who endorse the 
characterization of the best and noblest in 
music as “ stuff” and fail to see in the simple, 
nspiring and dignified hymns of the better 
class of modern and classical writers an appro- 
priate support to the preached Word, I would 
again humbly protest against the introduction 
in divine service of minstrel rhythms which 
simply require the **hoe-down” between verses 
to complete the «esthetic picture our critic of 
the Telegram would draw for our delectation 
and instruction. Baseball editors, who at 
this cold season of the year are ruthlessly 
turned out to pasture in the field of mu- 
sical criticism, ‘‘should not be taken too 
seriously” when they turn their attention to 
the art divine and soar into celestial heights 
of eloquence concerning the ‘* weary millions” 
whose musical gods the 7: legram weeps over. 


The Toronto Festival Chorus, under Mr. F. 
H. Torrington’s direction, will render Handel's 
Messiah on December 13th in Massey Music 
Hall. Haydn's Creation and Gaul’s Una will 
also be produced during the season. 


Miss Ella Paterson, for some time past first 
soprano of the Jarvis street Baptist church 
choir, has accepted a similar position in the 
choir of Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
and enters on her new duties on the first Sun- 
day in December. 


A successful concert was given at the Guild 
Hall, McGill street, on Thursday evening of 
last week, in which the following artists par- 
ticipated, namely: Misses Maggie Huston, 
Marietta LaDell, Ada J. Cosgrove, and Messrs. 
Charles E. Musgrave, Bert Harvey, Edwin 
Pannell and Harry W. Fay. The performers 
were all well received. Special mention might 
be made of the admirable singing of Miss 
Maggie Huston, who is rapidly coming into 
prominence as one of our foremost concert 
sopranos, 


Mr. Arthur J. Blakeley’s popuiar organ 
recital on Saturday afternoon last was, 
as usual, well attended. Mr. Blakeley’s selec- 
tions were enthusiastically applauded, particu- 
larly successful having been his performances 
of the Handel Concerto, Lemmens’ Storm 
Fantasia and his own compositions. The next 


a 








Cromier, Rogers, Bailey, Paul, and Messrs. 
Race, Kelly, Forsyth and Veale, vocalists. An 
excellent programme has been arranged for the 
occasion. Admission will be free. A collec- 
tion will, however, be taken up in aid of the 


choir fund of the church. 
* 


I have received several communications from 
amused correspondents touching upon Mr. 
Moody’s reference to classical music as ‘*‘stuff,” 
and the subsequent profound and crushing edi- 
torial of the Telegram’s young man on Music 
and its Charms, I regret being obliged to with- 
hold these for the present, owing to lack of 


space, 
. 


Mr. J. W. F. Harrison’s special chorus of 
four hundred voices rendered admirable ser- 
vice at Dean Hole’s lecture on Monday evening 
last in Massey Hall, singing with excellent 
expression and precision in a number of care- 
fully prepared selections. The Dean referred 
in flattering terms to the quality of the music 
and during the course of his lecture entered a 
plea for simplicity in congregational music. It 
should not be inferred from this, however, as 
some might feel inclined to suppose, that the 
American Gospel hymn figures largeiy in the 
services at Rochester Cathedral. Let us hope 
not. ; MODERATO. 

In the interests of music in Torontoit has 
been thought advisable to continue the annual 
preduction of oratorio and other classical 
works, With this object in view there has 
been formed under the leadership of Mr. Tor- 


rington the Toronto Festival Chorus, composed 
of the members of the chorus that opened the 
Massey Music Hall and others interested in 
the Philharmonic Society. With a view to 
its continuance and future usefulness they 
have elected the following executive : 
Messrs. J. K, Macdonald, president; A. E, 
Plummer, vice-president ; A. D. Crooks, treas- 
urer; George H. Seen, secretary; Major 
Manley, Dr. Birchard, J. W. St. John, M.P.P., 
F. A. Anglin, T. M. Bayne, —— Blakeley, J. 
T. Jones, J. Fraser Macdonald, W. L. E. Marsh, 
The executive have decided to give during the 
season 1894 1895 The Creation, Dr, Gaul’s drama- 
tic cantata, Una, and The Messiah, as well as 
various miscellaneous and orchestral selections. 
Lists will be opened shortly for subscribers for 
the course of concerts. The date of the first 
performance has been fixed for the 13th 
December at the Massey Music Hall, when 


The Messiah will be given. The execu- 
tive have secured for this concert the 
following distinguished artistes: Guerra de 


Fontoura, soprano; Catharine Fieming, alto; 
Leonard E. Auty, tenor; and Watkin Wills, 
basso. The chorus has been practicing 
The Messiah for the last two months, 
with Mr. Torrington ccnductor, and Miss 
Symons accompanist. 
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recital of this series will be held on December | 
Mr. Blakeley’s rendering of the Storm 
Fantasia has brought him many letters of con- | 
gratulation from residents of this city and else. | 
where who have heard the same work in | 
| 

| 


Lucerne, Berne and other points. 
* 


Miss Bessie Findlay, a promising pupil of 





Mrs. J. W. Bradley, is spoken of in the follow- 
ing flattering terms by the Peel Banner: Miss | 
Bessie Findlay of Toronto assisted Grace 
church (Brampton) choir last Sunday at their 
Harvest Home services, singing in excellent 
voice. One solo, In Verdure Clad, was very 


artistically rendered and greatly appreciated. | 


The piano recital by Mr. W. O. Forsyth's 


talented pupil, Miss Millie Evison, in St. 
George's Hall on Wednesday evening of 
last week, attracted a large and critical 
audience, including many professional musi- 
cians and students of music. Miss Evison’s 


numbers were confined to compositions from 
the works cf Beethoven and Chopin, in the 
rendering of which she gave abundant evidence 
of unusual natural talent and the possession of 
technical ability which in one so young gives 
much promise of a successful artistic future. 
Miss Evison was assisted by Miss Lina Adam- 
son, the clever young violiniste, who played 
with her usual grace and finish. Miss Evison, 
who played her programme entirely from 
memory, was repeatedly recalled and was pre- 
sented during the evening with several hand- 


some bouquets. 
. 


Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, organist St. Simon's 
church, announces that he is prepared to make 
engagements for Master Willie Wilson (treble) 
aud Master Fred Race (alto) as solo boys for 
eoncerts, festival services, etc. Mr. Harrison 
has made a specialty of training boys in the 
higher branches of vocal music, 


The choir of St. Peter's church will give a 
song service on the 29th inst, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. H. W. Webster, choirmaster, as 





Misses Cawsey, Macpherson, Kimberly, Le. 


Telephone 264 


THE METROPOLITAN 


COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


1494-96 Queen Street West, Torenre 
MR. J. LEWIS BROWNE DIREOTOR 


Opens Monday, November 19th 


Pupils can register now. Large et: ff of eminent teachers 
in Departments of Music, Elocution and Art. Free advan- 
tages, scholarships, certificates and diplomae. Mr. H M 
Field, ¢xaminerin Plano D-partment. Send for prospectus. 


MISS F. MARIE SMITH 


Cornet Soloist 


FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Address— 37 Brunswick Avenue 


M's> FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fetlow Toronto College of Music) 
Coacert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Ohuroh of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto Oollege of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Add ress— 542 Parllament Street, or 
Telephone 1062 The Toronto College of Masio. 


RS. MARIE KLINGENFELD 
Mezz» teprane 
R H. KLCINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Puplle received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (R»om 3) or 505 Sherbourne &t 
R AND MRS. G. H OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Barjo, aleo 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements 342 Huron Street 
Studio at Whaley, Royoe & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street 


W H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 

¢ master Carlton Street Methodist Ohurob. 

Address— Teacher of Piano aad Orean 
74 Hezelton Ave., of Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER, Concert Bari- 
tone, late of Milan, Italy, (hotrmaster cf 8t. Peter's, 
Vocal Teacher Metropolitan College of Music and Havergal 
Hall Ladies’ College. Apply studio, Oidfellows’ Hall, cor. 
College and Yonge. 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


NEW CALENDAR 1% paces. giving tail tntor- 


mation, mailed free. 
Thorough Training in All Branches 
Frem the Rudiments te Graduation 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Gertifisates, Medale, &o, 
Students may enter at any tim’, Voices tested free of 
charge. Students have many free advantages. 
Hi. N. SHAW, B.A... Principal Elocution School 
Elocution, Oratory, Voice Oulsure, Delearte and Swedish 
Gymnastics, Literature, &. 
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rR. J. D. A. TRIPP. 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Ceaductor Torento Maiec Chorus Ciub 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


Terente Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
and Siudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


MISS LOUIE REEVE, A.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piano. Pupil of Edward Fisher. 
471 Church Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Ltorp N. WATKINS 
308 CHURCH STREET 


Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE _ 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ jartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagementa. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 








TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIU (Ltd.,), In affillation 
with the University of Toronto. New term begins Nov. 13. 
Send for Prospectus, free. Olasses for the study of Grana 
Opera under Sicnor Trssrman. F. H. TORRINGTON, 
GEORGE GOUDERHAM, Pree. Mus. Director. 


R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piane and Composi- 
tion, Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epatein and Dr. 
Prof. S. Jadasaohn. Pupils are expected to study con- 
sclentiously and with seriousness. Modern methode. Ad- 
dreee—Toronto Conservatory of Muelo, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
&S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 
Studio recepsion hours, Mondays from 4 to 5. 


PIANO AND ORGAN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 99 Bloor St. West 


Miss EDITH M. CRITTENDEN, a.1.c.M. 
Teacher (Piane) Toronto Convervatory of Music. 
Addrese— 41 Bellevue Piace 
Termse—88 twenty half-honr lessone, 


ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and Concert engagements accepted. Address— 
159 College Street, or Toronto College or Music. 


MES: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, will receive pupils a3 her resiclence. 
67 Bloor Street East 


MD2ME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
late Signor Lablache, who taught Her Ms j sty Queen 
Victoria vocalizatio2. Gives thorough inetiuction in Voice 
Culture, Singi:¢, Style and Breathing, Itaiian methcd, also 
Piancforte. 183 Church St, Torontc. Tesme moderate. 


J TREW GRAY (Baritone) 
° Of Lendon, Eng. 
VOICE PRODUCTION 








SPECIALIST 


Papil of Signor DON ODOARDO BARRI, firet Voice Pro- 
duction Specialist in the world 
287 Church Street 


The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 
Concerts, Balls, Private Parties, At Homee, etc. For 
terme, etc , apply to 70 Wood etreet, or Room 4, 44 Adelaide 
Street East. 


MRS FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagemer ts acct pted 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 


Pupil ci Mr. H. M Field. 





Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
deeachan School, Toronto) 
WIil be prepared to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MiSs MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


M®: CHARLES E. MUSGRAVi 


PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concert, Balls, Entertainmenta, 
Parties, etc. 


170 Markham Sireet, Toronto 
Or, Whaley, Royoe & Oo., 158 Yonge Street. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.QO) 
SOLO ORGANIST 

Will receive a limited number of pupils for inotruction 
on the large organ {n All Sainte’ Church. 

Mr. Fairclough aleo receives pupils in Piano playing, an‘ 
gives personal and correspondence leeso.s in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Read 

Or Teronte College of Music 
M®:: A. B. JURY, A T.C.M., Soprano 
(Guild Medaii.t) 
M®: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M , Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or placn and concert engagements ac- 
08 ptod. 332 George Btreet, Toronto 


THOS. J. scoTT 
SCOTCH VOCALIST 

Second Beason. Open for engagements for S-otch 
and miscclianeous concerts. A specialty made of supply- 
ing talent for part or fail concerts. Mr. Scort 
hse had a thorough training by first-class teachers in the 
Old Country and in the Conservatory of Muric, Toronto. 
Lessons given in V.loe Culture and Scotch Pronunciation. 
For terme apply 220 Meccaul Street, Toronte. 


M'ss CARTER 


380 Brunswick Avenue 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
R. GEO. BRAME’S 
Vcoal Oiseees for the etudy of Sight-singing, Part- 


singing andTheory. Every Monday evening at 207 Jarvie 
Street. Terme by letter. Established ten years 


ERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
B ebm and ordinary 8) stems. 


53 Gloucester Street 





IF YOU REQUIRE 


ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 
Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instra 


ments 
we are Manufact 


REM EM BER Publishers and Genera 


Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (Ip 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Toremte 


ESTABLISHED 1836 


S. R. WARREN & CO. 


CHURCH 
ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


39, 41, 43, 45, 47 MeMurrich Street 


TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


W. F. HARRISON 


* ist and Cholrmaster 8%. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 

Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veale’ School. 
« Besedale 


- 


13 Dunbar Roaa “ 


Donx4ep HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. . 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in say ee by Invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative adian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

nee. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torento College of Music 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
_ Carl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuill Lidies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Cholrmaster Simo7e St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


Miss MARY THOMPSON 
Graduate of Neffs’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 


Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture 
Day and Evening Sessions 
Open for concert engagements. 
Well’s Commercial College 
Oor. King and Church Sts., Toronto. 


W, |. McNALLY, 
ni Late of Leipzio Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptiet 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OCOELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 

of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 

lege Ladies’ Vocal Club. Voice production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Concert engagemente accepted. 
Terento College of Music and 86 Major 

















EVv4™. LENNOX. Mus. Bac., A.T.C M 


Teacher of Harmony, Counterpoint, <tc, 
Pupils prepared for degrees in music. 40 Beaconsfield Ave. 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Veice Preduction 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Solo 


at Concerts. 
Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 8t. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagemente. 
Instructor cf Varsity Banjo, Mandolia and Guitar Olube. 
Teacher Toronto Colloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studion: Whaley, Royce @& Ce., 158 Wonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music farnished for Ba!ls, Receptions, Concerte, &c. 
Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular music. Aleo 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrese— 65 Arnes streev, Toronto. 


R. A. S. VOGT a 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin Heuse 
and Moulten College 
Residence - <= 605 Church Street 


R. C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 


RS. C. E. SAUNDERS, Mezzo-Soprano 
Concerts, Recitals, hic. 

Dr. Saunders receives pupils in slaging and flute playing. 
In voice training he follows the methods of W. Eiliott Has- 
Iam. Asa flutist he isa pupi! of E. M. Heindl and Eugene 
Weiner. 15 Mieg St. E. or 233 Robert Street 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER, Baritone 

Late of Milan, Italy. Ohoirmaster 8t. Peter's, Vcoal 

ies’ College. A 
Yonge 








teacher. Havergal Hall 
Oddfellowe’ Hall, corner of College an 


Ppl y Studio, 
treete. 


P. W. NEWTON 


Teacher of the Banjo, Guitar and Mando- 
lin. Private lessons; tho instruo- 
tion. Studio at Nordheim 16 King 
street East, from 10 a.m.toip.m. Tele- 
y/ phone 749. Evening lessons only at resi- 
dence, 6 Irwin Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Upposite Coliege 


VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience, Thirty Hand-made Violins a: d 
*Celos on hand. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


M. KNAGGS, 
VIOLIN AND GUITAR MAKER 

My new violins are scientifically conet:ucted of choice old 
wood and coated with « beautiful ofl varnish (my own 
make). They are equal in tone, workmanship and varnish 
to the beet modern violine. Artistic repairing, bows re- 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German strings fcr 
sale. Room No. 4, 4} Adelaide Street East. Residence, 70 
Wood Street. 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCK SCHOUL, 53 Alexander 6t, Tevente, 


Canada. Noadvancefee. Oure guaranteed, mer: 
ing |u Eoglieh, German and French permanently cured. 


























AGNES KNOX 
ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for engagements in Canada f limi tii 
December 1, 1894. Add ae 


MRS. F. CHARLTON BLACK 
16 Denison Square, Toronto. 


C, MOUNTEER, B.E., 


* LECTURER IN ELOCUTION 
In Knox College and Ontario School of Pedagogy, Toronto. 


Private instruction given at residence, 123 St. George St. 
Special Terms to Select Classes 











DENTI“TRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 42¢% 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural tees’. 
N. PEARSON ve e 
e quem 
DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Diug Store), Toronto. 
assseaisitiseclanicindiscsehaeiibeniaiesncanidniordediimametommn seme 


M® FRANKLIN J ANDREWS 
DENSIST 
Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and R'ch- 
mond Sts, formerly Yonge and Q .een Ste , Toronto. 





Telephone 1978 


TORONTO 


Tel. 1940 





MASSAGE, 


eens 
M4SS4GE—THOM AS J. R. COOK 
204 KING STREET Wien” oe 
References frum leading phyeicians. ‘Phone 1286 








MEDICAL. 


D®: A, F. WARNER 


6 CARLTON STREET 
Telephore 3620, Houre, 1 to 4 and 6 to 8 p.m. 


D® MURRAY McFARLANE 
Eye, Ear and Throat Surgeon 
Houre—9 a.m. tol p.m., 4t07 p.m. 








29 CARLTON STREET 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homcopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 

Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D®: T. P. WEIR — 





Oitewhene es 53 Charles Street 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 








ARTISTS. 





Free Art Gallery 


The Society of Arte of Oanada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society hae a large free gallery in Montreal, as well asa Free 
Art School. They have about 150 artist members and sixty 
of these are exhibitors at the Paris Salon. The paintings in 
thie gallery are sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society also 
holde a drawing weekly in which the public may take parton 
payment of 25 cente. Oanada is too young a country to rely 
entirely upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to this Society to hold divtributions. If a painting ie 
not drawn the sender hae the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Soripholders are entitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
A postal card sent ty Mr. H. A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Nétre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who hae done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 





j.™ L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING ___ ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 8s. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


ISS MASON, 
TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
Firing a speciaity. Sopsrior Golde and Brorzes. 
Studio: 8 North Street. 


Iss ‘Teacher Of ses - 
COUEN CHINA PAINTIN 


Studio—%51 Carlton Street 


Miss JOSEPHINE A. REYNOLDS 
Artist. PORTRAITS and LANDSCAPES 
R:celves pupils in Drawing and Pain.ing. 

Studio, 86 Major Street. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wr 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 250.; Panels, 6 for 50c.; Diamonds, 6 for 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
ments. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph; . 








EDUCATIONAL, 


K. ARNOTT. BA., Tutor 
° 28 Gerrard Street West 
Classics and Mathematice a specialty. 


M. 


will receive pupilein French. No study, no 
facility guaranteed in short time. Terms m 
lesson free. 


RAULEIN P. LAPATNIKOFF 
Teacher of German. Modern methods used in 
teaching conversational Germar. Dominion Ohambere, 
Spadina and College St., or Toronto College of Mae!c. 


R. MAGILL'S SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR 


43 Bloor Street East 
Send for Prospectus. 


Barker's" 
Shorthand 
14 KING ST. WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening Classes Open on Sept. 18 


Send for new olrculare. 


J. de SALLMARD, 559 Church St., 
Of 6 years’ experience in Ingrew UCoutellier Schools, 

mmar, and 
erate. Trial 














PROFESSIONAL. 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. 'Pheme 164) 


+ ee 


Nov. 
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Our Phillippa Abroad. 


Letter IV.—A Day in Paris, 
HAT can one not do in a day in 
Paris? It would be easier tor 
me to tell you of the things I 
haven’t done than to attempt to 
describe the last twenty-four 
hours. However, experimentum 
iat, you know the rest; it’s not intended as a 
ompliment. 
The Schoolgirl and I have exhausted our ad- 
ectives. It began on the Avenue de la Grande 
rmee with a New Woman clad in the festive 
and famous knickers. She was far from 
slender ; she was awful! We gazed silently on 
ner and on each other. We said nothing. 
hen we mounted to the top of a ’bus and sped 
down the avenue in the beautiful sunshine, 
past the Arc de Triomph (by the way, what 
humiliation must Paris have felt when a rival 
army marched gaily beneath it!) down the 
Champs Elysees, across the Place de la 
Concorde, wherethe figuresrepresenting Alsace 
end Lorraine arestil] draped in mourning, where 
an Egyptian column stands upon the site of 
the guillotine and aclear fountain mocks the 
spilt blood of an unfortunate queen, Then 
into the Rue de Rivoli, across the Pont Neuve 
and up to the doors of Notre Dame. Once 
there, we did what we all do; we gaped at the 
rose windows and the carving, and grew senti- 
j}mental in the Treasury over Becket’s chain, 
the shot-torn robes of the murdered Affre, and 
the cup from which Marie Antoinette received 
her last communion, and soon to the Cluny 
) Museum and finally tothe Pantheon, There 
| we were fortunate enough to obtain entrance 
}to the crypt, where lie such great remains as 
those of Rousseau, Voltaire, Victor Hugo and 
the late president. Carnot’s tomb was almost 
} hidden in silver wreaths and embroidered ban- 
ners, while the surrounding crypt refused to 
|) hold one half of the magnificent floral offerings 
’ which had been sent to do him honor. 

After a hasty lunch we found ourselves at 
the entrance to the Louvre, not the fascinat- 
Jing magazin, my friend, but ¢he Louvre, and 
Shere the Schoolgirl became a Thing of Eyes. 

I'm not going to describe the pictures; you've 

seen them yourself, and no doubt had the 

audacity to criticize, but suddenly the Artist 

pounced out of nothingness and whisked me 

off, apparently ‘‘ down cellar,” to see ‘‘ the only 
) three things worth looking at.” Of course, 
> one was the Venice de Milo; the Artist is not 
| such a vandal as he seems. The second was 
i several square acres of tapestry. ‘“Oh!” I 
_ said vaguely “is this beautiful? Thanks. 
> Where's the third?” I found myself in the 
| Egyptian collection. Facing me was all that 
' remained of a stone wall. On it paraded a 
} gentlemanly-looking lion. ‘‘ Well?” I said. 
) “Well,” he cried enthusiastically, “isn’t he 

glorious?” ‘I don’t think so a_ bit,” 
} I snapped. ‘*Thank goodness I don’t know 
anything about art, if that’s what it leads 
you to admire. I wouldn't give the top 
) corner square inch of one of David’s pictures 
for the whole of your ugly old lion, from nose 
to tail.” He looked at me pityingly and we 
) passed on. We finally dragged the Schoolgirl 
away by main force and took a strollin the 
Palais Royal. I wonderif one sees such dia- 
monds anywhere else! Dazzled as we had 
| been in Notre Dame Treasury, we found our- 
selves exclaiming afresh at the lovely parures, 
rings and sprays. Pearls there were such as 
Cleopatra might have made the victims of her 
royal caprice. Turquoises, rubies, sapphires, 
emeralds, fairylike watches, no bigger than a 
quarter, ablaze with diamonds, solid colarettes 
flashing with gems, great hoops of pearls to be 
worn far upon the arm, and dainty aigrettes 
all too alluring as a lovely head-dress. 

I have a faint recollection of going to a 
| Russian service in the evening, of being 











ushered into a softly carpeted edifice, 
where silent figures prostrated them- 
selves, foreheads to the floor, of clouds 


of incense, and gorgeous priests wheeling in 
and out of the Golden Doors, and gliding ma- 
jestically to the body of the church with the 
Book for all believers to kiss. There was 
music too, purely vocal, by an unseen choir, 
music wild and strange and yet holding such 
sweet minor melody and plaintive wailing as I 
have never heard betore. Perhaps they were 
praying for their Father, the Czar! Too soon 
|, the Golden Doors were closed, the light behind 
i the altar glimmered and died down, the hidden 

choir sobbed out a last ‘‘Ah-men,” and we 
| crept home, very tired but thoroughly happy, 
feeling that we had made the most of our day 
in Paris. 

Paris, Nov. 19. 


DIAMONDS 
PEARLS 


And all PRECIOUS STONES 





PHILLIPPA, 








As a love token what can be suggested 
that will carry a deeper expression of 


sincerity than a Precious Stone? 


Our stock is of dazzling brightness and 


will prove well worthy of your inspection 


Davis Bros. 


130 and 132 Yonge Street 


Ladies’ 
Shoes fer 
Evening 
Wear? 


They are really 
euperb. We 
have a nice va- 
riety of the 
very latest etyles to choose 





trom, Our Button Beste ta Good. 
ear welt are rapidly inoreasing in popularity. CUsll ao 
bo them. The J. D. King Co . Ltd., 19 King St. BE. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Making Fun of Him. 


He was a countryman, and he walked along 
a busy thoroughfare and read a sign over the 
door of a manufacturing establishment, ‘‘ Cast- 
It made him mad. He said that 
any fool ought to know that.—Christian Work, 


Tron Sinks,” 





Catering—> 


Our facilities for serving Receptions, 


Weddings, etc., are complete in every 


detail. Estimates furnished. 
Silver, Cutlery, Linen, etc., for hire. 


All the 
Decoration. 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


27 & 29 King St. West. 


latest novelties 





NG | URS fe EXTRACTS 


‘FOR THE 


(oncEN HANDKERCHIEF 








John Taylor& Company: 
PERFUMERS & DISTILLERS 
TORONTO. 








25) . =| 


Nordheimer 
Pianos 


Commend themselves 
to the shrewd buyer 


4. & S. NORDHEIMER 
15 King st. East 


Factory: 
6 A 8 
Colborne 
Street 





The most reliable Musical Bureau in Canada. 


Fist’ Sins A RT I STS 


Managers and Committies should not arrange pro- 
gramme before consulting us and securing onr list and 
prices. 

NO COMMISSIONS or FEES of any kind, directly or 
INDIRECTLY charged to Entertainment givers. 

Legitimate Bureau business only for none but 
FIRST CLA*S TALENT. 

Committees are warned against the wilful 
misstatements of irresponsible Traveling 
Agents. 

Send for our Illustrated Announcement of all the lead- 
ing Artiste. All queries carefully and promptly anewered. 


CANADIAN MUSICAL AGENCY 
15 King Street East, Torento 
H. M. HIRSCHBERG Manager 


THE ENGLISH NOVELIST 
Dr. A. 


Conan Doyle 


The Author of ‘‘ Sherlock Holmes ”’ 


WILL GIVE His 


Readings ana 
Reminiscences 


Next ronday 





sanemne by 
this Bureau 





MA aiemnnw 
Tlusic Hall Admission, = 50c 


PLAN NOW OPEN 








KLEISER’S STAR COURSE 
Pavilion Music Hall, Thursday, Nov. 29, '94 
The Mozart Symphony Club of New York 


Tickets $1. 750, 60,and 250. Plan at Nordheimer’s next 
Monday at 10 a.m. Dec. 13th, Ex Senator Ingalle. 


Grand Pianoforte Recital 
St. George’s Hall, Elm Street, 


On Tuesday Evening, Nov. 27, at 8.15 


Solo Pianist, Mr. Frank Deane; Vooaliet and Humoriet, 
Mr. P. R. Wallace (Edinburgh, Scotland). 

Tickets, 60 cents, at Nordheimer’s. This programme will 
consist of selections from Handel, Mczart, Beethoven, 
Mendelssohn, Schumann, Schubert and original compoet- 
tions by Mr. Frank Deane. 

Two of the celebrated Coster songs, by Chevalier, will 
be introduced on thie occasion by Mr. P. R. Wallace. 

A Steinway Grand from Nordheimer. 











in Table 











We are the People 


..WHO QUOTE... 


THE LOWEST PRICES 


Here is where prices will Talk. We point with great pride to the phe- 
nomenal success we have achieved since we opened. We claim, without fear 
of contradiction, that no house of the size in Canada can show such a record- 
breaker, and yet there is no let-up to our wondrous and continuous success, 


as the many thousand patrons can and will tell you. 


crowded all the time. 


trade? Don’t you know? Let us post you. 
enterprising bargain-givers in Canada. 


tions speak : 


IN COLORED SILKS 


It’s THE PRICE 

22in. in handsome shades of figured 
Indian Silk, was 50c, now 15c. 

Beautiful shades of Colored Surahs, was 
50c, now 15c. 

Beautiful shades of Changeable Satins, 
was 50c, now 15c. 

22-in. Faille Francaise, all pure silk and 
warranted, was $1. now 39c. 

22-in. heavy colored Satin Rhadames, all 
pure silk, was $1, now 39c. 

22-in. All Pure Silk Colored Gros Grains, 
was $1, now 39c. 

All shades in Silk Velvets, was $1, now 
39c, 


IN BLACK SILKS 


11'S THE PRICE 

22in. Armure Royal (warranted) 
$1.25, now 49c, 

22-in. Black Peau de Soie, warranted, 
was $1.35, now 49c. 

22-in. Black Satin Duchess, warranted, 
was $1.25, now 49c, 

22:in. Black Gros Grains, 
was $1, now 49c. 

All of our $1 and $1.25 Silk Velvets 49c. 

If you are ever going to need a Silk 
Dress now is the time to buy, 


IT’S THE PRICE IN UNDER- 
WEAR. 


Ladies’ Fine Egyptian Fleeced Vests 
and Drawers, was 60c, 25c. 

Ladies’ Half Wool Vests and Drawers, 
was 60c, 25c. 

Men’s All-wool Shirts and Drawers, was 
75ce, 25c. 

Misses’ and Children’s Fine Merino 
Shirts and Drawers, was 35c, 15c. 

Men's Heavy Flannel Shirts and Draw - 
ers, was 75c. 39c. 


was 


warranted, 


A FEW EXTRA SPECIALS: 


1,000 Remnants of 1 yd. wide Bleached Cotton, 


Heavy Cashmere Gloves worth 25c, for 9c ' 
1,c00 Remnants of 1 yard wide Unbleached Cotton, worth 6, 7 and 


worth 7, 8, 9 and 1oc, for 3c. 
8c, for 3c. 


LOWEST PRICES. 


C. S. HERBERT 


919-221 YONGE STREET 





Important 
to Ladies— 


TO KNOW THAT 
R. WOLFE, the leading Mantle manufacturer, 
has greatly reduced all of his elegant stock 
of Maniles and Furs, consisting of extra qual- 
ity Golf Capes, Fur-lined Capes ; 
finest Tailor-made Jackets in the very latest 
designs of Prince Albert and Newmarkeis. 

We have avery large stock of Fur Capes in 
Greenland Seal, Electric Seal, Columbia and 
Alaska Sable, Grey and Persian Lamb, and 
also the latest styles in Persian Lamb and 
Sealskin Jackets. 

Any lady can have a Jacket made to order 
without any extra charge. Fit and finish guar- 
anteed the best. 

Tailor-made Costumes a specialty. 

Kindly call and examine our goods before 
buying elsewhere. 


R. WOLFE 


The Best Ladies’ Tailor in Canada 
107 YONGE STREET 


Special Attention Given to Mail Orders. 


also the : 


Why is it? Why are we having such a marvelous 
We are the most daring and 
Read how our extraordinary reduc- 


'| §T. GRORGE’S HALL 


| 


| 





IN BLACK DRESS GOODS. 


It’s THE PRICE. 


36.-in. all-wool eae. was 40c, now 19c. 
“— all-wool Cashmeres, was 45c, now 
Ce 

40-in. all-wool black Brocade 
Goods, was 50c and 60c, now 19c. 

42-in. all-wool Camel’s Hair and Vene- 

| tian Serges, was 50c, now 19c. 
42.in. all-wool Henriettas, was 60c, now 


Dress 


Ce 
42-in. Boucle Novelties, was 40c, now 


19¢. 

44.in. black Soliel Dress Goods, was $1, 
now 50c. 

Choice of any piece of Black Goods in 
- house worth up to $1.50 and $2 for 
75¢. 

Now is the time of all times to buy a 
| Black Dress, 


_ IN COLORED DRESS GOODS 


11'S THE PRICE. 
36 in. all-wool Serges, was 25c, now 9c. 
36-in. Fancy Figured Flannel, was 25c, 
now 9c. 
36 in. Scotch Cheviots, was 25c, now 9c. | 
36-in, Fancy Figures, Stripes and Plaid | 
Effects, was 25c, now 9c. 
46-in. all-wool Plaid Mixtures, was 45c. | 
now 19c. 
46-in. all-wool Cashmeres, was 45c, now 


| 


19¢. 
54-in. Ladies’ Cloths, all colors, was 50c, 
now 19c. | 
44-in. all-wool Silk and Wool Novelty 
Dress Goods, was 50c, now 19c. 

| 


447 We will sell 1,000 pairs of 10-4 and 
11.4 Blankets, worth $1.50, $1.75 
and $2, for 75c. 





YONGE, TORONTO 


This beautiful and attractive audience chamber, seating 
about five hundred, is on the ground floor, and is available 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazaars, Ban- 
quete, Balle, Wedding Receptions, Afternoon and Evening 
Social Entertainments, Sunday Services, etc. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
excellent. Converient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range and other acces- 
eorles. A smaller Room, seating about one hundred, aleo on 
the ground floor, Commodious and handsomely furnished 
Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the first and second floors. 

Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Ssoretary, 

On the premises. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


— 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Area pete cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 
The most beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. 
For particulars apply— 
R. WALDER, Proprietor, \.. 
Preston, Ont. — 


Turkish Baths 


everyone elee not an alderman should take Oook’s Turkish 


Bathe, 
204 KING STREET WHBST 


Telephone 1286 
TRY ON 


wee 








AND YOU WILL 
THEM. 


ALWAYS TAKE 





IT’S THEPRICE INHOSIERY 


A FEW SPECIALS 


1,000 yards of wide Cut Jet Trimmings worth 5oc, for roc. 
any piece of Black Dress Goods—in our house, including all of our high-grade Novelties and 


Plain Goods, all worth up to $1, $1.25, $1.50 a yard. We are the people who quote THE 





ELM STREET, NEAR | 


READ OUR LIST AT 25c 





We are always busy— 


Note It Well. it Will Pay You. 


56-in. All-Wool Scotch Mixture, was 75c, 
now 25c. 

56 in. All-Wool Scotch Cheviots 
English Tweeds, was 75c, now 25c. 

44 in. All-Wool and Silk and Wool 
Novelty Dress Goods, was 50c and 60c, 
now 25c. 

Choice of any piece of Colored Dress 
— in our house, worth up to $1.25, 

Cc. 

If you will ever need a Colored Dress 

now is the time to buy. 


and 


Ladies’ Seamless All-Wool Black Hose, 
was 35c, 19c. 

Ladies’ All-Wool Cashmere Hose, high 
spliced heels and ankles, was 50c, 19c. 

— Ruffled All-Wool Hose, was 50c, 

Cc. 
Misses’ All-Wool Hose, was 25c, 15c. 
Men's Merino Socks, was 25c, 9c. 


All of our 9, 12, 16, 22 Pure Silk Ribbon, 
in plain and fancy, worth up to 50c, 5c. 

50 ~~ of All Wool Insertion, worth 
15e, 3c. 

120 pieces of Mohair, Hercules Braids, 
all widths, all colors. 

50 pieces of Pure Silk Black Bourdon 
Laces, worth 25c, 3c. 

50 pieces of wide Point de Ireland Lace, 
worth 25c, 3c. 

20 pieces of Fine Twill Silesias, worth 
15¢, 9c. 

50 pieces of Fine Twill, 36 inch Skirt 
Linings, 124c, 5c. 

—. White Embroideries, worth 15c, 
or 3c. 

Pure Silk Veilings, worth 25c, for 3. 


75c buys your choice of 











All the 
Works of 


A. Conan Doyle 


THE POPULAR NOVELIST 


PORE oo 
BAIN’S 
53 King Street East - - Toronto 


Send for Catalogue. 


Men’s Fall and Winter 
Boots and Shoes 


W. L. WALLACE’S 
110 Yonge Street 


Men’s Boote in all the new shapes. See our Men’s Ruseet 
- calf lined (SOOTCH WELT)—the finest gocds in the 
city. 

In Ladies’, all the new laste in extension soles and turns. 
See these goods before you buy. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over, New 
Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Riddell’s visitors are charmed with the 
lovely new home which that fair lady adorns 
as mistress on St. George street. The delicate 
and exquisite tints and decorations of the 
French - looking salons admirably suit the 
blonde beauty of her who so charmingly pre- 


sides therein. 


* 


Mrs. Lillie of Sherbourne street has returned 
from a two months’ visit in Boston and other 


cities. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie have returned from 
New York. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs. Grace are going south for a visit. 


The Chrysanthemum Show opened on Tues- 
day and was attended in the evening by a large 
number of lovers of the flower of Japan. The 
various tables vied with each other in attract- 
ing most notice and admiration. One almost 
knows whom to expect at a flower show, our 
flower-lovers are so well known. On Tuesday 
evening I saw Sir Frank and Lady Smith, 
Mr. Cronin, Mr. Don Armour, Miss T. Mason, 
Mr. Charlie Walker, Mr. Christie, the Misses 
Lee, Rev. Charles Shortt, Hon. G. W. and Mrs. 
Ross, Hon. Mr. Dryden, Mr. and Mrs. A. Mc- 
Lean Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, Mr. 
and Miss Brock, Captain, Mrs, and Miss Mac- 
Master, Mrs. R. MacMaster, Mrs. Irving, Mr. 
and Mrs, uroil, Miss May Walker, Mr. Ernest 
Wright, Mrs. Ruttan, Mrs. Folingsby and 
Miss Sidley, Mrs. Cockburn, Mr. Churchill 
Cockburn, the Misses Wilkes, Mr, Samuel and 


many others. 


Mrs. Duncan Coulson gave a luncheon on 
Monday. 


7 

A dinner was given to a few friends by Rev. 
Arthur Baldwin on Tuesday evening. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry B, Somers are now 
settled in their new home, 3 Bellevue place, 
and Mrs. Somers will receive on the second 
and fourth Fridays. 


Miss Marlatt of Oakville, who has been visit- 
ing the Misses Waldie of Rosedale and the 
Misses McClung of Church street, has returned 


home. 


* 

The first annual dinner of the Elsmere Club 
was held at Webb’s on Saturday evening last, 
when between forty and fifty diners sat down 
to an excellent repast. This bicycle club was 
formed at the Elsmere House, Center Island, 
during last summer, and besides having cycling 
for their sport throughout the season, gave 
many concerts, etc., having a great many of 
the leading musicians amongst their number. 
To say that a very pleasant evening was spent, 
and that in true Elsmere style, is but 
mildly describing the evening's entertain- 
ment. The speeches were all good, some 
eloguent and witty, especially that of Mr. 
George Broughall in responding in a witty 
strain to the toast of Our Sport Riding. The 
chairman’s opening welcome was well re- 
ceived and created great enthusiasm. The fol- 
lowing toasts were given: The Queen, Our 
Sport-Riding, Sister Clubs, Our Island Home, 
The Elsmere House, The Ladies, The Press. 
Mr. Arthur Vankoughnet, the president, was 
in the chair, and Messrs. J. D. A. Tripp and G. 
H. Muntz occupied the vice-chairs, During 
the evening Mr. Muntz, on behalf of the club, 
in an able and humorous speech presented the 
president of the Elsmeres with a handsome 
engraved silver cigar-box asa small token of 
their respect and esteem. Mr. Vankoughnet, 
although evidently taken by surprise, made 
a happy reply. Messrs. Horatio Gates, 
Reed, George Higinbotham, C. A. B. Brown, 
E. A. Badenach, E. Sullivan, Harry Blackey, 
and H. S. Wills with capital songs and recita 
tions helped to make up a jolly evening. 
doubtedly the great treat of the evening was 
the grand penetrating voice of Signor Delasco, 


who simply carried his hearers with him, and 


who generously gave not only several songs 
but a speech which was demanded, Mr, De 
lasco resided at the Elsmere House during part 
of the summer, and was an honored guest at 
the dinner. Amecrest those present were 
Messrs, §. P. Beat 
G. A. Stimson, H. wates, E. A. 
Gillord, C. Ross, Geo. Broughall, W. J. Scott, 
Morley Whitehead, W. M. Warden, C. Grasett, 
Geo. Carruthers, A. Creelman, Geo. Ince, Geo. 
Higinbotham, H, Blackey, Brummel, 
Davidson, Innes, and many others. 

Miss Hoffman of E!mira is the guest of Miss 
King of Jarvis street. 


The Lorne Rugby Football ¢ 
their first annual 
St. George’s Hall. The arrangements are well 
affair, under the direction 


Messrs. B. Wat 


ant and successful 
of the following committee: 
ton, Hoskins, D. Eby, P. Eby, F. 
E. Meek, B. Winans and Nelson. 

and the lady patronesses are 
George Dickson, Eby, 


Glionna will 
supply music 
Mesdames Cosby 
Phillips, Wade 
Armstrong. 

On Saturday last Mr. John Wallace Nesbitt, 
Q.C., of Hamilton, and Miss Margaret Dunlop 
were married in Hamilton. Miss Dunlop is a 


sister of Mrs. Frank Mackelcan, whose lovely | 
| The following 
| Canada, by Mr. Greenwood; Alma Mater, by 
| Mr. W. Shotwell; Our Guests, by Messrs. J. 


| L. Hyland, president of 
firat annual | 


voice has reached so many Toronto hearts 


when she has sung for us, 


° 

One of the most important of recent events 
in ‘Varsity social life was the 
dinner of the class of ‘97, held at the Board of 
building on the night 
The plan of holding class din 
various times in the 


Trade 
November 15, 
ners has been tried at 


history of the University, but the result has 


never been altogether satisfactory. It is grati 
fying, however, to note that this last event 
was in every respect most successful, and 
it is quite probable that annual class 
dinners will become a feature of undergraduate 
life in all the years. The following are the 
committee who had the management of the 
affair: President, Mr. F. D. Woodworth ; vice 
president, Mr, T. Gibson ; secretary, Mr. A. E. 
Boyle ; treasurer, Mr. G. W. Graham ; council- 
lors, Messrs. J. S. Martin, A. W. Anderson and 
J. L. Counsell. The menu was excellent, the 
speeches bright and witty, and a good musical 
programme was carried out during the evening, 


H. | 


At Home on December 14 in |} 


Residence For Sale. 


forward for what promises to be a very pleas. | 


of Thursday, 


| 
| 





Our — ‘ 
Baby 
Grand 


... Is the Piano 


The best people in all parts of the 
Dominion pin their faith on. 


Tone © 
Quality 
Strength 


Are all found here. We make bold 
to say, for the evidence is producible, 
that it has no competitor in home or 
foreign manufacture. It’s at the top. 


Heintzman & Co. 


TORONTO: 117 King St. West 


(Yue Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 

market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. BAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont 
Sole General and Export Agente. 


OD OOOOH OS 6 HOO 90500000000S 


Upright 


FOLDING 


Bed 


Inside measurement, 6 ft. 2 in. x 4ft.; iron swing 
ing legs, woven-wire mattress, 18 x 36; German 
bevelled plate—beautiful antique finish and pan- 
nelled. Just the thing for a sitting-room and bed- 
room combined. A handsome piece of furniture, 
and all we ask ie 


$30.20 


J. & J. L, OMALLEY, ' Weve! 


OD $$$ 9S999H OS F090 999OOHO SE 


BD $9HOOO4OOO6 09064006 
BWFSOOHHHOHOHO00000000 8 


For 
HANKSGIVING 
iene «ax 


FANCY NUTS 
NEW FRENCH CRYSTALIZED FRUITS 


McWILLIE’S PEAMEAL BREAKFAST 
BACON 


For tenderness, flavor and sweetness is superior 
to any other bacon prepared in America. 
McWHILLIE’S PURE DRY ROAST 

COFFEE 


At 38c. per lb., makes a perfect cup. 


Send for Price List of our Holiday Goodse—mailed free to 
any addrese. 


‘MacWILLIE BROS. 


Un- | 


GROCERS 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
TORONTO 


Mail orders receive our prompt attention. 


| Comfortless Souls, Stop 3 Ponder 


, Fred. Cox, E. A, Loundes, | 


Badenach, J. H. | 
| own comfort 


Perhape for years you have had com- 
fortlese soles. Let us interest you in your 
@ur basiness inter- 


| ests all lie in studying our cus- 


Ryrie, | 


tomers’ comfort. Our life long expe- 
rience enables us to select with cer 
tainty those styles and qualities of 
footwear best adapted to give com- 
fortand a genteel appearance, coia- 


bined with durability and economy 
Vewest atyles in lace 


‘lub will give | 


Walibridge, Hood and Victor |} 


Boots for skating 
Fine Ame: ican Over- 
ehoes for ladies and 
gentlemen 
H. &C 


BLACHFORD, 83 to &9 King Street E., Toronto. 


ORE of the MOST PERFECT HOMES 


Somerville, | 


in thie growing metropolis, being that entirely new, 
truly superb, cabinet finiehed, brown stone, pressed brick, 
detached residence, 


No, 170 Isabella &t., N. W. cor. of Sherbourne, 


Two elegant bathrooms, gente’ private lavatory, exposed 
sanitary plumbing and combined hot water and hot air 
heating. Now ie the very time topurchase. Rock bottom 


| price ; very emsll amount of cash required and low interest. 


| Ready for immediate occupancy. 
| A WILLIS, i Toronto St., cor. King St 


| Class of 97, by Mr. W. K. 
of the year ; Athletics, by Messrs. Bray, Gibson, 





Apply to, or address, 
Tel. 1053 
Ts. For a doctor or dentiet thie special location would be 


| unsurpaseed by any in Toronto. &h 


toasts were responded to: 


‘95, J. B. MacCallum, 
96, Coleman, 98, W. S. McKay, Toronto Medi- 
cal, Brown, Pharmacy, C. W. McPherson, 
S.P.S., and D. MacCallum, Trinity Medical ; 
Stewart, president 


Counsell and Campbell; The Press, by Messrs. 
J. A. Tucker and C. D. Creighton, and The 
Ladies, by Mr. J. G. Inkster. The company 
broke up at a late hour, everyone declaring 
that he had spent a most enjoyable time. 

* 


The Parkdale Lawn Tennis Club gave a very 
successful At Home in the Masonic Hall last 
week, all the committee deserve the greatest 
praise for carrying out so well their particular 
duties, The three flats were used on this occa- 
sion for dressing-rooms,supper-room, fete.a-fele, 
and the largest room for dancing, which was 
beautifully decorated and draped with flags, 
the walis and pillars being nearly covered 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


ARE 


SHOWING 


A VERY LARGE COLLECTION OF 


Fur Trimmed 


Cloaks and Capes 


SA \ 


With either Quilted Silk or Fur 
Linings, suitable for the Street, 
\ the Carriage or the Opera. 


Russian Cloaks 


—Lined ‘with 
$15, $20 up. 


Satin, $10, $12, 


Fur Lined Cloaks 


—$9.50 to $60. 


Fur Lined Capes] 


Handsome Opera Cloaks 


—$6 to $50. 


—In the newest tints and colors, at all prices, $15 to $50. 


Black Silk Mattalasse Cloaks 


—Suitable for elderly ladies, fur lined, &c., $30 to $50. 


E INSPECTION 


R.WALKER& SONS 


JOHN KAY, 


ARE SHOWING NEW 


DESIGNS 


a = 


SON & CO. 


AND COLORINGS IN 


Liberty Cretonnes 


Liberty 


Velvettes 


Liberty Muslins 


Exclusive Novelties in French and English Cretonnes, Single 
and Double widths for Curtains, Draperies, Coverings, &c. 


SAMPLE BOOK BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


and adorned at different places with numer- 
ous tennis racquets, giving {a pretty effect, 
and two lines of yacht flags at cross angles 
across the room completing the flag decorations, 
‘Lhe orchestra had a complete border of palms 
and chrysanthemums of different tints around 
it. The supper-room was quite as prettily 
decorated with small tete.a-tete tables, besidesa 
long table down the center laden with tempt- 
ing refreshments; two immense lamps with 
large yellow silk shades lit up the table 
at either end, and yellow. silk as a 
center-piece with the beautiful silver cup 
which was won this year by Mr. Herbert 
Shaw. A few of the many present were: Mrs, 
George P. Magann, in a beautifully made 
pink silk gown{with deep white lace and 
very becoming coiffure ; Mrs. Oyley, flame color 
with lisse of the same shade; Mrs. Robert 
Aylesworth, brown moire with jewel trimming; 
Miss Bell Aylesworth, black lace; Mrs. Wal- 
ker, pink silk gauze; Mra, R. A. Pyne, black 
lace with canary color velvet sleeves and fur 
shoulder straps; Miss Maynard, cream silk 
and pearl trimming: Miss A. Johnson, Nile 
green silk with blue ribbon the same shade ; 
Miss Tedie Mason, cream silk and black velvet 
sleeves en powf, with gold trimmings and yel- 
low chrysanthemums; Mrs. Fisher, very pretty 
light silk and lace; Miss Philips, white dotted 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 


J. HARRIS 


MANUFACTURING... 


Furrier 


Alaska 
Seal 
Garments 


A SPECIALTY 


71 KING ST. WEST 


[UPSTAIRS] 


?Seal Garments altered to lat 
est designs. 


PRICES MODERATE 


Telephone 2476 


muslin and pink ribbon ; Miss Corbett, creme 
silk, with full bows of cerise velvet; Miss 
Brown, pink and brown silk, with brown net ; 
Miss Macdonald, corded creme silk and white 
lace en berthe; Miss F. Shaw, turquoise blue 
silk and black lace ; Mr. and Mrs. Lindsay, Mr. 
G. P. McGann, Drs. Aylesworth, R. A. Pyne, 
Greenwood, Mackenzie, Mr. Stammers, Miss 
Palmer, Mr. and Mrs. W. Chisholm, Mrs, and 
Miss Shaw, Mr. Melville Lawson, Mr. Storrey, 
Mr. George and Miss Brown, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Wright, Mrs. Stagmann, Mr. Bert McConnell, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Dunn, Miss Gray, Mr. Nor- 
man G. Ross, Miss Quelch, Miss Bain, Mr. 
Champion, Mr. Le Clair Atkinson, Mr, and 
Miss Macdonell, Mr. Arnoldi, Mr. Bob Martin, 
Miss Stanton, Miss Nicholson, Mr. and Miss 
Beasley, Mr. J. Dennis, Miss Pope of Quebec, 
Mr, Tripp, Mr. J. W. Benning, Mr. and Mrs, 
Gianelli, Mr. R. Perse, Miss Mackintosh, Miss 
Drysdale of Liverpool, Eng., Messrs. Shaw and 


Farr, and many others, 
a 


Mr. and Mrs. George W. Gouinlock are in 


their new home at 92 Spadina road, where 
Mrs. Gouinlock will receive her friends on the 
first and fourth Fridays of each month, 


Art Needlework Exhibit. 


Miss Fanny Philp is giving an exhibition of 
her art needlework at Bassinette’s, 11 King 


street west, to-day and Monday. It is a ve 
interesting exhibit, and society people 4 
showing much interest. 


-_ OO 
Just Like a Man. 


The Wife— How do you like the parlor, Johy 

The Husband—It is beautiful. Those chai 
are very inviting. (Sits down.)' 

The Wife—Get out of that chair [im mediate] 
After all my trouble in fixing up the room, yo 

o and sit down init the first thing! Su 

ke a man! 

—_-_-_—_ oe 

‘Is he a good artist?” She glanced at hi 

ee ee petulant. diedain. “He 
ever artist,” she answer i oe 

artists are good.” oe ae 


““Was your father unkind 
him you wanted to marry me, his coachman 

No. He said at once he would retain you 
and he offered me the maid's place.” 


“I’m astonished that you live in such 
miserable, dirty garret as this.” ‘ Why? 

Well, since you don’t pay rent in any, wh 
not get something better?” 


Fortune-teller—You will be ver r unt 
you are thirty-five years of age, ber leapest 
nious poet (eagerly)—And after then? Fortun 


when you tol 


-| teller—You will get used to it, 


Novice—On what theme would Gibdler 
Magazine most likely accept an article? Be 
There—On the relative strength of the differer 
baking-powders, 


Mrs. Lakeside—Mrs, Weeds was married c 
Friday, and in less than a year she was 
vaeee oo wind tae — will probab 

0 be marrie rteen t 
that would affect her luck, ee 


** Julia tells me she left the compan 
with because she had too many lines,” Del) 

Yes. You see, she was to appear as a pret 
young girl in the living pictures,” 


C H I NA A A L 


CAULDON CHINE 


A Choice Selection of the Latest Designs 


Afternoon Cups and Saucers 
Plates, Tea Sets, &c. 


From this celebrated manufactory. 


Some New Banquet Lamps and Shade 
JUNOR & IRVING 


49 King Street Bast 


she w 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomt 


Births. 


MADILL—Nov. 19, Mre. W. R. Madill—a daughter. 
SUTHERLAND—Nov. 17, Mrs. J. G. Sutherland—s son 
VOGT—Nov. 17, Mre. A 8. Vogt—a daugbter. 
STRATHY—Nov. 18, Mre. J. A. Strathy—a daughter. 
LINDSAY—Nov. 16, Mra L. George Lindsay—a son. 
McGILLIVARY—Nov. 18, Mre. J. McGillivary—a daught 
MacLAREN—Nov. 5, Mre. David MacLaren—a daughter. 
STANTON—Nov. 18. Mre. Arthur Stanton—a son. 
GUNN—Nov. 15, Mre. Andrew Gunn—a gon. 
BOYD—Bobcageon, Mre. W. T. C. Boyd—twin daught 


Marriages. 
mCi, eset. maeel 
NANTON OLERK—Nov. 2, nie send Nan 

to Ethel Constance Oiark. 


Deaths. 
BENNETT—Nov. 15. James 75 
CURRIE—Nov. 17. Neil Soa oat aig 
DENNISTOUN—Nov. 16, Msxwell Hamilton Dennistoun. 
KNOWLES—Nov. 17, Ethelwyn B Knowles, aged 7. 
ALEX ANDER—Nov. 17, William L B, Alexander, aged 
GOLDING—Nov. 15, Elizabeth Golding, aged 52. 
LOW —Kiogston, Nov. 20, Eliza Dow, aged 73 


R. G. L. BALL 
D — Tel. 2138 


Following dissolution of partnership, remaine in D: 
kine’ late office, cor. Nonge and Gerrard eevestan 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 
General Steamship 


Barlow Cumberland Ss3°22,Stcomshte 


TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and 
pean Sentinent. 7 a route required. Person 

ed or Independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, henume ‘Ditterent 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Brit! 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean di 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and South 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in 
part of the globe. 72 Vonge St., Toronto, 


——— 
INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION C@O,.'S LIN 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest snd most convenient 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal dela “a 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris y 

fast twin screw Channel steamers 

New York, Nov. 21, 11 am. Berlin, Dec. 5, 11 a.m. 
Parle, Nov. 28, 11 a.m. New York, Dee. 12, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


FOR ANTWERP 
Friesland, Wednesday, Nov. 21, 12 noon. 
Rhynland, Wednesday, Nov. 28, 6 a.m. 
Westerniand, Wednesday, Deo. &, 10.30 a.m. 
Intern’! Nav. Co. 6 Bowling Green, New ¥o 
ND 


BARLOW CUMBERLA 
Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronte 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Express steamers weekly between New York and Azo! 
Gibraitar, Algiers, Naples, Genoa and the Orient. 


Direct Route to Southern France, Italy 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 


Palatial Equipments and Unexcelled Cuisine. 
N. G. LLOYD TO LONDON AND THE CONTINE) 


New York to Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) 
Bremen. 


Express Steamers Tuesday and faturday — 


Early reservation ie rbeolutely necessary in order 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agen¢ 


72 VONGE STRERT, TORONTO ’ 


OURIST | 
Le 


Secure a Copy of the 


NPN 
PACIFIC Ky. 


BOOKLET 


Giving details of the Tourists Cars 
running from 


ATLANTIC TO PAcIFtt 





